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PREFACE. 



In compliance with the wishes of many Ministers 
of the Gospel, Teachers of Music, and other friends, | 
this little book is presented to the public, in order 
that the people may be furnished with a selection 
of good music, in pocket size, suited to the various 
Revival Occasions, Protracted and Camp-Meetings, 
Associations and Social Singing Societies, among 
the different denominations of Christians, together 
with the Hymns, Songs and Choruses printed entire 
under the tunes : a work of this kind has long been 
desired, and often asked for. In selecting the tunes 
I have endeavoured to get the best within my know- 
ledge, and as near as possible from their original 
authors; when that could not be done and there 
being several parts to the same tune or tunes, I 
have taken those that make the best music. Where 
the authors of the tunes are known their names are 
given, but where several persons claim the author- 
ship of the same tune their names are left out. I 



have set to music and composed the parts to many 
good airs, which bear my name as author : I have 
also composed several original pieces, which also 
bear my name. In selecting the Hymns, Songs 
and Choruses, I have taken those I thought best 
calculated to awaken the sinner, comfort the mourner 
and encourage Christians on their way to heaven. 

As this little book is not intended as a school- 
book, but rather as an Appendix to the Southern 
Harmony, the Gamut is very much abridged ; those 
who wish to study music as a science are referred 
to that and other larger works on music. 

The Compiler now commends this work to a 
generous public, hoping it may deserve their patron- 
age, praying God that it may prove a blessing to all 
those into whose hands it may come. 

WILLIAM WALKER, A.S.H. 

Spartanburg, S. C, Oct. 1845. 



THE RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC 



OF MUSIC. 
Music is a succession of pleasing sounds, and is written 
on five parallel lines and the spaces between them, which 
is called a stave. Music is sometimes written in four 
parts, viz: Bass, Tenor, Counter, and Treble. .Counter 
is omitted in this book. The first seven letters of the 
alphabet represent the lines and spaces of the staves; 
they also represent the seven sounds that belong to each 
key-note.* In music, when eight are used, the first letter 
is repeated. The letters are placed on the staves, viz : 

Tenor and Treble Stave. 



tt 



' show the places of the semitones < 

Bass Stave. 



_2J li ne — - a 8 P ace 

-1st Una". _1»UES£S 

spece belu 




* The key-note is the last note of the bass, and is always either above or 
below the me ^. 



In the above staves, the four notes used in singing are 
in what is called their natural places ; the three-cornered, 
or triangle note is faw ; sol is round, law is square, and 
me is diamond. See the following 




Round. 



Square. 



Order of the Notes. 

The order of the notes above the me a, in regular suc- 
cession, are, faw, sol, law, twice ; and below the me 0, 
law, sol, faw, twice. The me is the lead note, always 
leading to the two keys. 

Transposition of the Me. 

It sometimes becomes necessary (in order to keep the 
music within the stave and bring it in reach of the voice) 
to transpose the me a, by flats and sharps, and all the other 
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notes in their order ; you must, therefore, remember that 

the natural place for me is on B 

But if B be flat b, me is on E 

If B and E are flat, me is on A 

If B, E, and A are flat, me is on . . . . D 
If B, E, A and D are flat, me is on ... G 

And if F be sharp #, me is on F 

If F and C are sharp, me is on C 

If F, C and G are sharp, me is on .... G 
If F, C, G and D are sharp, me is on . . D 

Note.— For further information on the transposition of the me and keys 
see Southern Harmony Gamut, page 22, also 18th page. 

Proportion of the Notes. 
There are six kinds of notes, which differ from each 
other in duration of sound, viz : the Semibreve o, Minim f , 
Crotchet\ , Quaver i , Semiquaver ^ and Demisemiquaver^. 

Scale of Notes. 

The following Scale will show the proportion these notes 
bear to each other, with their Rests.* 



* The Rests are marks of silence, and when they occur in a tune you must 
keep silent as long as it would take to sound the notes they represent respect- 
ively. 



One Semibreve if equal in time 






v mxm 



zyifrrg 



RESTS. 

Crotchet. Quaver. Semiquaver- Demisemiqaavi 
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OF THE SEVERAL MOODS OF TIME. 

There are nine different movements, or moods of time, 
used in music (but not in this work), four of Common, 
three of Triple and two of Compound. 

Moods of Common Time. 

The first mood is known by a 
plain C, and has a semibreve or 
its quantity in a measure, sung^r 
in the time of four seconds — -^ 
four beats in a bar, two down 
and two up. 

The second mood is known by 
a C with a bar through it, has^ 
the same measure, sung in the^fe 
timeof three seconds — four beats 
in a bar, two down and two up. 

The third mood is known by 
a C inverted, sometimes with a 
bar through it, has the same mea- 



1234 12 3 4 12 3 4 
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dduu d d uu dd uu 



sure as the first two, sung in the -*^-^f— t— 



time of two seconds — two beats 
in a bar. 



-PC£ 



The fourth mood is known by 
a figure 2 over a figure 4, has a 12 i 
minim for a measure note, sung 2 I -T ^*— ^ t~^"* 
in the time of one second — two -4— '- \ I l - f^Q 



beats in a bar, one down and the 
other up. 

Moods of Triple Time. 

The first mood of triple time 
is known by a figure 3 over a 1 2 3 
figure2, has a pointed semibreve, TIT _ ^ ~F L 
or three minims in a measure, Q T^ 
sung in the timeof three seconds dd u 
— 3 beats, two down and one up. 

The second mood is known by 
a figure 3 over a 4, has a pointed ' 2 3 
minim, or three crotchets in a j] - — -^- 
measure, and sung in 2 seconds -£-* 
— 3 beats in a bar, two down d d 
and one up. 

The third mood is known by 
the figure 3 above figure 8, has 




three quavers in a measure, and 3 r r ■ 
sung in the time of one second — ^ i i -£- 



three beats in a bar, two down 
and one up. 



-F^- 
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Moods of Compound Time. 

The first mood of compound 
time is known by the figure 6 



above figure 4, has 6 crotchets jQ __n^ 
in a measure, sung in the time 4 
of two seconds — two beats in a 
bar, one down and one up. 

The second mode of com- 
pound time is known by the 



figure 6 above an 8, has six ( \ k.- * ^rf v | Fi "E^p" 
quavers in a measure, sung in HQ- p I | h i p g I T f Tl I 



the time of one second and a 
half — two beats in a bar, one 
down and one up. 

In the above examples of time the figures show the 
number of beats in each measure, and d shows when the 
hand goes down, u when up. 

OF ACCENT. 
In the first three moods of common time, the accent is 
the first and third parts of the measure ; the fourth mood 
on the first. In triple time, the accent is on the first part 
and partly on the third when three equal parts are in a 
measure. Compound time is accented on the first and 
fourth parts of the measure. (For a fuller explanation 
of accent, see Southern Harmony Gamut, page 8). 



MUSICAL CHARACTERS EXPLAINED. 

Ledger Line. — 

A Stave ~~ is five parallel lines with their spaces on 
' which music is written. 

Ledger Line. — 

A Single Bar — F— divides the stave into measures. 



. ,» I I 1 | ~T Any quantity of music between 

' - J ai *~ | " two bars is called a measure of 

I mnsir. 



— r — shows the tune must be performed 

A Repeat — y — again from the note before which it is 

— : — placed to the next double bar or close. 

A Dnuhl R 3E snows wnen t0 repeat, also shows 
— J£j[ the end of a strain. 

A Close II shows the end of a tune. 



A Brace 



shows how many parts are performed 

together ; the lower part is Bass, the 

I~ second part Tenor, third part Treble. 



THE RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC. 



A Slur, y + 



Tied Mtes. 



All the notes under a slur are sung to 
one syllable. 

iZ The stems of the notes are sometimes 



I ~] tied together, which answers the 
— "■* purpose of a slur. 



A Dot r^x^ 
-4— t- 



A Figure 3 



Hold. 




set on the right of a note causes it to 
be one-third longer. 



over three notes causes them to be 
sung one-third quicker. 



Notes thus marked should be sounded 



~ longer than usual. 



The Figures 1 2 : 



show that the note or 
-p 2 notes under 1 are sung 
; ~ts-T I before the repeat, and 
: ZzJj those under 2 after; 
if tied with a slur, 
both are sung after. 

A Prisma :||: shows that the preceding word, words or 
sentence must be sung again. 



A Trill tr : 



shows that the note over which 
it is set may be softly warbled. 



Choke Notes. ~~\ ", F- Eithcr ma Y be sun g> or b °th 1 
ri b| ' — on ce if more than one singing. 

_J~L_^~L_CTTl The time of all such 
Syncopation. ~~PT [^ p| i*~^' 'ts~| notes must be sung butt 

zrfEBEEdE=i oni 



Syncope. : " ^ P ^. 



t=t 



ly one named. 
-— — t— ■— t Notes set out of their 
Ft^ " F~P •f~~" order requiring the ac 



i^ — ^- cent on the longest note. 

OF THE KEYS OR KEY-NOTES. 

The key-note of every correct piece of music is the 
leading note of the tune, by which all the other sounds 
throughout the tune are compared, and is always the last 
note in the bass, and generally in the tenor. If the last 
note in the bass be faw immediately above me, the tune 
is on a sharp or major key ; but if law immediately below 
me, it is a flat or minor key. 

There are but two natural places for the keys, A and C. 
A is the natural place of the flat key, and C the natural 
place of the sharp key. Without the aid of the flats and 
sharps at the beginning of the stave, no tune can rightly 
be set to any other than these two natural keys ; but by 
the help of these, me, the centre, leading and governing 
note, and of course the keys, are removed at pleasure, and 
form what are called artificial keys, producing the same 
effect as the two natural keys ; i. e. by fixing the two semi 
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or half tones equally distant from the key-notes. The 
difference between the major and minor keys is as follows : 
the major key-note has its 3d, 6th, and 7th intervals as- 
cending half a tone higher than the same intervals ascend- 
ing from the minor key-note; and this is the reason some 
tunes are on a sharp key, and others on a flat key. This 
also is the reason why music set to the major or sharp 
key is generally sprightly and cheerful; whereas musie 
1 set to the minor or flat key is pensive and melancholy. 
Sharp key tunes suit to sing hymns and psalms of praise 
and thanksgiving, and flat key tunes those of prayer and 
supplication. 

OF TONES AND SEMITONES. 

There are said to be but seven sounds belonging to 
every key-note in music, every eighth being the same, and 
is called an octave. Therefore these sounds are repre- 
sented by only seven letters. These sounds in music are 
called tones ; five of them are called whole tones, and two 



of them semitones or half tones. The natural places for 
the semitones are between B and C, and between E and 
F, and they are always between me and faw, and law 
and faw, find them where you may. 

Although the natural situation of semitones is between 
B C and E F, yet their situations, as well as the two keys, 
are very often altered by flats and sharps set at the begin- 
ning of the tune. It should therefore be remembered that 
the natural place for the me is on B, but if B be flat, me is 
on E, &e. ; and if F be sharp, me is on F, &c. Of course, 
if the me is removed, the semitones are as the semitones 
are always, between me and faw, and law and faw. 

OF SOUNDING THE EIGHT NOTES. 

Commence on faw, the first note, ascend softly from 
one sound to another till you get to the upper note, then 
descend in like manner till you come to the close. You 
may also sing the figures 1, 2, 3, &e., ascending and de- 
scending as if by note. Also sing the words. 



Eight JVotes. 



^e- 



=E 



P 51 







Come, let us sing the eight notes. Now then we have sung the eight notes. 

* -I- Mark of accent ; f mark of half accent. 



10 
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A note on any line or space in the tenor or treble is six 

tones higher than a note on a corresponding line or space 

in the bass ; for instance a note on A, second space in the 

tenor and treble, is six higher than a note on C, second 

space of the bass ; thus we prove the connexion of the 

different parts of music. 

Note. — See general scale and explanation on 15th and 16th pagea of the 
Southern Harmony. 



In singing, always keep sufficiency of breath to sound 
the notes full, round and smooth, and to pronounce the 
words distinct and plain; and never sing in pain, but sit 
erect on the seat and endeavour to sing with as much ease 
as you would talk in common conversation ; then your ex- 
pressions will be natural and graceful, also more pleasant 
to yourself and all those who hear you sing. 
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ROCKBRIDGE. L. M. 
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Life is the 



time to serve the Lord, 



The time t' ensure the great re - ward, And while the lamp holds 
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out to burn, 



ner may re 



SE* 



a 



ZjJJC 



s 



^s^ 



*=fc 



3t 



q=*c 



5 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands, with all your might pursue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 



^1 
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2 [Life is the hour that God hath given 
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day.] 

3 [The living know that they must die, 
But all the dead forgotten lie ; 

Their mem'ry and their sense is gone, 
Alike unknowing and unknown.] 

4 [Their hatred and their love is lost, 
Their envy buried in the dust ; 
They have no share in all that 's done 
Beneath the circuit of the sun.] 



6 There are no acts of pardon past 
In the cold grave, to which we haste j 
But darkness, death, and long despair, 
Reign in eternal silence there. 




WATCHMAN. S. M. 
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1 Shall Wisdom cry a - loud, And not her speech be heard ? The vo 



of God's e 
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2 "I was his chief de - light, His ev - er - last - ing Son, Be - fore 



the first of 
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3 [" Before the flying clouds, 

Before the solid land, 
Before the fields, before the floods, 
I dwelt at his right hand. 

4 " When he adom'd the skies, 

And built them, I was there, 
To order when the sun should rise, 
And marshal every star. 

5 " When he pour'd out the ses, 

And spresd the flowing deep ; 
I gave the flood a firm decree, 
In its own bounds to keep. 



6 " Upon the empty air 

The earth was bslanced well ; 

With joy I saw the mansion, where 

The sons of men should dwell. 

7 "My busy thoughts at first 

On their salvation ran, 
Ere sin was born, or Adam's dust 
Was fashion'd to a man. 

8 " Then come, receive my grace, 

Ye children, and be wise ; 
Happy the man that keeps my wsys ; 
The man that shuns them dies." 



ARLINGTON. CM. 



Dr. Arne. 
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There is a foun - tain fill'd with blood, Drawn from Im - manuel's veins; 



And sin - ners plunged be- 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

This fountain in his day ; 
And here may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 



1 l-^t- 
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4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 And when this lisping, stamm'ring 

tongue 
Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save. 



THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 8,7 
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on, Here the people mourn and weep ; Day and night thy lambs are crying, Come, good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 
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2 Some for Paul, some for Apollo 
Some for Cephas— none egret 
; hear thse call us; 



Over every hindrance leap, 
Nnt upheld by force or numbers, 
Cume, good Shepherd, foed thy 



< 3 Lord, 
We' 
Guide . 

Which shall teach . 
On thy gospel word \ 
" old £ 



us there is no merit, 
been sinners from our youth 
Loid, by thy good Spirit, 



Till io death's _.._ 
Love our Lurd, end Christ > 

Oh ! good Shepherd, feed thy sheep. 



good Lord, with cournge 
rages here — [ub. 



Glory, glory, be ( 

Ai his name our hearls'do leap; ! 
Hfi both cumfi>rts us and frees us. ; 

1 he cued Shepherd feeds his ■ 
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the Prince of our salvation 
Saying, " Fear not, liuli lloi k ; 

I, myself, am your Foundation, 
You are built upon this Rock, 

Shun the paths of vice and folly. 
Scalp the mount, although it's 

Look to me, and be yc holy ; 
1 delight tu leed my ebetp." 



Sweetest of ell names is Jesus ! 

How it doth our souls inflame; 
Glory, glory, glory, glory. 

Give him glory, he will keep, 
Ho will clear our way before us, 

The good Shepherd foods hii 



CAROLINA. S. M. 
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2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 

A strict account to give ! 
Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall for ever die. 
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STAR IN THE EAST. 11,10. 
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babe in the man - ger, Lo ! for his guard, the bright an - gels at - tend. 
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2 Cold on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him, in slumbers reclining, 
Wise men and shepherds before him do fall. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 

Odours of Eden, and off'rings divine, 
Gems from the mountains, and pearls from the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



CONFIDENCE. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 
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Sure - ty stands, My name is writ - ten 



on his hands. 
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2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead : 
His blood was shed for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of 
grace. 

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 

They strongly plead for me : 
Forgive him, 0, forgive ! they ery, 
Nor let that ransom' d sinner die. 



1 4 The Father hears him pray, 
I His dear anointed One ; 

! He cannot turn away 
! The presence of his Son ; 

! His spirit answers to the blood, 

i And tells me I am born of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ! 

His pard'ning voice I hear; 
! He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear ; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 



EVENING HYMN. S. M 
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The day is past and gone, The evening shades appear ; O ! may we all re - member well, The night of death is near. 
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2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest ; 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Ot what we here possess. 



3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 



4 And when we early rise, ; 

And view the unwearied sun, 1 

May we set out to win the prize, ] 

And after glory run. i 



5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 
may we in thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 



WAY TO CANAAN. 7,6. 
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2. I'll blow the sil - ver trum - pet, And on the nations call; For Christ bath me com - mis - sion'd To say he 
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WAY TO CANAAN. Concluded. 
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earth or hell. 



Lo ! Sa - tan's ar - my ra - ges, And all his hosts comhine ! Yet Scripture doth en 




died for all. 



Come try his grace, and prove him, You shall the gift ob - tain ; He will not send you emp- 
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3 And if you went a witneM, 

Here are aome just at hand, 
Have lately felt the aweetneea 

Now flowing from that land : 
It comes in copiouB ahowers. 

Our bodiea can't cootain ; 
1( fills our ransom'd puwera— 

And now wo dnok egein 1 

4 The gloriea of that kinedom 

My fiuul cannot deacnbe *, 
I feel it is within me, 

1 feel the blood applied. 
Oh ! come unto the Saviour's ei 

Andyaueholl feel his lo 



1 5 The gloriea of that heavenly plecf 

I've ofttimos felt before, 
But what I've felt ia but a taste. 

Which makes me look for mora 
Had 1 the pinions of a dove, 

I'd fly and be ut rest: 
Then would 1 eoar lo worlda ebo' 

Aod be for ever blest. 

; 6 Myaoul looka up aod aees him bit 

And then thR blcBHing send, 

And I bid thinking all the while. 

When will this journey end ? 



[ 7 Ob eoold 1 join that heavenly throng, 



8 The tallest of tho 
Would fail for t( 
The brightness which the S*av 



Upon hie lovely bride. 
Ten thousand years around 
We heve but just begun _ 



THE PILGRIM'S SONG. L. M. 
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3 I find myself out of the way, 
My thoughts are often gone astray ; 
Like one alone I seem to be — 
O ! is there any one like me ? 

4 'Tis seldom I can ever see 
Myself as I would wish to be : 
What I desire I can't attain, 
And what I hate I can't refrain. 

5 So far from God I seem to lie — 



! 6 I seldom find a heart to pray, 
So many things step in my way ; 
Thus fill'd with doubts I ask to know, 
Come, tell me, is it thus with you. 

7 So by experience I do know, 
There's nothing good that I can do ; 
I cannot satisfy the law, 

Nor hope, nor comfort from it draw. 

8 My nature is so prone to sin, 



Which makes me often weep and cry; "Which makes my duty so unclean, 
I fear at last that I shall fall : [ That when I count up all the cost, 

For if a saint, the least of all. i If not free grace, then I am lost. 



SWEET MESSENGER. 7,6 




One night, as I lay musing, The Spirit said to me, ? „ , „ ,, T 

" Go blow the gospel trumpet, Go sound the ju - bi - . - lee ; 5 Go teI1 them ' aD1 "" sen - And dealh the y need not 
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I "The harvest fieldB era ripenin 
'1'he labourers ate few ; 

When '/ton she doth languish, 
Oh watchmen ! where are yc 

Their blood will cry against yo 
If idle you should be: 



4 Come brethren nil. And sisters, 
a little band, 
II ensure yuu, 
rith sword in hand ; 
Then wield iheBword with pleas 

The battle bucb aright: 
Thus Israel gain'd thevtcl'ry 
Astiinst tbe Am&Jakile. 



Who've listed unrlei 

Th' Egyptian king beneath; 
Allh'iUTh you serve with rigour. 

He will not set you free. 
Then hearken to ihe gospel. 

The sound of jubilee. 

6 Come ye v,ho 'rebound for Canaan, 

And give me your right hand, 
Who've turn'd your backs on Egypt, 

And j.nn'd our little band ; 
I pray you hold nut fdithlul, 

Your crown it will he sure : 
You'll reign with Christ yourSavioui; 

In bliss for evermore. 

7 How beam 
The brill. 

He adorns 

And clulhes h 
Ie decks h 

And crov 
And by his 



_ Mhegan 
The bride of Christ doth * 



*nd by 
He'll 



War her safe above. 
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2. Yea, my Be - lov 



iight, Showa a sweet mix - ture, red and white ; All human beau - tiea, all di - 
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3 White is hia soul, from hlemish free ; 
Red with the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs ; 

A sun among ten thousand stars. 

4 [Hia head the finest gold excels ; 
There wisdom in perfection dwells ; 
And glory, like a crown, adorns 
Those templea once beset with thorna. 

5 Compasaions in hia heart are found, 
Near to the signals of his wound : 
His Bacred side no more shall bear 
The cruel scourge, the piercing spear.] 

6 [Ilia hands are fairer to behold 
Than diamonds set in rings of gold ; 
Those heavenly hands, that on the tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me. 



7 Though once he bow'd his feeble knees, 
Loaded with sins and agonies, 

Now on the throne of his command, 
His lega, like marble pillara, stand.] 

8 [Hia eyes are majesty and love, 
The eagle temper'd with the dnve ; 
No more shall trickling sorrows roll 
Through those dear windows of his soul. 

9 His mouth, that pour'd out long com- 

plaints, 
Now smiles, and cheers his fainting saints; 
Hia countenance more graceful ia 
Than Lebanon with all ita treea. 

10 All over glorioua is my Lord, 
Muat be beloved and yet adored ; 
Hia worth if all the nations knew 
Sure the whole earth would love him too ! 



SHIRLAND. S. M 




2. [Thy shin - ing grace can cheer This dun - geon where I dwell : *Tis 
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3 [The smilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are ! 
'Tis heaven to rest in thine em- 
brace ; 
And nowhere else but there.] 

4 [To thee, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliss ; 
They sit around thy gracious 
throne, 
And dwell where Jesus is.] 

5 [Not all the harps above 

Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face.] 



6 Nor earth, nor all the sky, 

Can one delight afford ; 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

7 Thou art the sea of love ' 

Where all my pleasures roll ; 
The circle wbere my passions 
move, 
And centre of my soul. 

8 [To thee my spirits fly 

With infinite desire ; 
And yet how far from thee I lie ; 
Dear Jesus, raise me higher.] 
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FRIENDLY WARNING. 8,7. 
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All the slumb'ring millions wake. 
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gra - tion, Earth and sea the flame de - vours. 



3 Ye who to the world dissemble, 

While yon practise deeds of night, 
Sinners, now behold and tremble, 
All your crimes are brought to 
light. 

Lost in ease or carnal pleasure, 
Sporting on the burning brink ; 

Now you say you have no leisure, 
You can find no time to think. 



*=?=&: 



I 



5 Ye who now, conviction Stirling, 

Waste your time, the loss deplore ; 
Hear the angel — cease your irifling — 
"Time," he cries, "shall be no 
more." 

6 Pause, and hear the voice of reason- 

Catch the momcnis as lhey fly — 
You who lose the present season, 
You must all find time to die. 



SOVREIGN GRACE. 7,8. 
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bide, Shelter'd near thy bleeding side. 
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2 Tell me Shepherd, all divine, 
Where I may my soul recline ; 
Where for refuge shall I fly, 
While the burning sun is high. 

3 Wilt thou let me run astray, 
Mourning, grieving all the day ? 
Wilt thou bear to see me rove, 
Seeking base and mortal love ? 



4 Never had I sought thy name, 
Never felt the inward flame, 

Had not love first touch'd my heart 
With the painful pleasing smart. 

5 Did'st thou leave thy glorious throne, 
Put a mortal raiment on, 

On the tree a victim die, 
For a wretch so vile as I ? 



SOCIAL BAND. L. M. 
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1. Say now, ye love - ly social band, Who walk the way to Canaan's land ; 5 u • , , ,. ,, •.., ,, ., , 

Ye who have fled from Sodom's plain, Say, would you now return again ? 5 Have vou J ust ventured to the field, \\ ell arm d with helmet, 
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2. Be - ware of pleasure's siren song; A - las ! it cannot soothe you long ; ? „. , , . ,. , 

It cannot qui - et Jordan's wave, Nor cheer the dark and silent grave. $ ° let vour th °»g ht s delight to soar Where earth and time shall 
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sword, arid shield, And shall the world, with dread alarms, Compel you now to ground your arms ? 
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be no more ; Explore by faith the heavenly fields, And pluck the fruit that Canaan yields. 
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The ehinmc ranks in order stand. 
Or muvB like lightning ul command. 
Johovah there reigns not alone. 
The Saviour shares hie Father's throne, 
' round hie seal, 
) prostrate at his feet. 

4 Behold • I aee, among the rest. 
A Must in richer garments dress'd : 
A host that near nie presence stands. 
And palms of victory grace their bandf. 
Siiy, who sre thesa 1 now behold, 
v\ ith tilood-wash'd robes and cruvwB of gold 1 



And on the hill of ewoet reposa 
They hid adieu to all their woes. 
Soon un the wingn of love you'll fly, 
To join them in that world on high ;— 



BOUNDLESS MERCY. 7,G. 
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him ; Brings salvation from on high, Now look up and view 
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See Ibo c 

Boundless as tba ocann : 
Sep the healing witters move 

For the Mirk and dying ; 
Now resolve tu enin his love. 

Or to perish trying. 



Rise, and rearh to heav 
All shall be forgiven." 



5 Streaming mercy, how it flows ! 

Now I knew [ feel it; 
Tongue cannot the half disclose, 

Yet [ long to tell it. 
Jesus' blood ha<a heal'd my wound ; 

O the Wt ndiou-t story ! 
I wba lost, but nt.w am fuund ; 

Glory ! glory I glory ! 

6 Glnry to my Saviour's name ! 

Sainle are bound to love him ; | 
Sinners, ynu may do the same, 
Only como and prove him. 
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" 'I I T II H Yes ! I see Hie Fallier umile, 

■ II L l~K H Now I lose my burden ; 
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THE LORD IS GREAT, (or MAJESTY). 11,8 



Caldwell. 
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The Lord is great, ye host of heav'n a - dore him ; And ye who tread this earth - ly hall, In ho - ly 
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songs re - joice a - loud be - fore him, And shout his praise who made you all. 
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2 The Lord is great, his majesty how glo- 

rious, 
Resound his praise from shore to shore ; 
O'er sin and death and hell now made 

victorious, 
He rules and reigns for evermore. 

3 The Lord is great, his mercy how abound- 

ing; 

Ye angels strike your golden chords ; 
praise our God with voice and harp re- 
sounding, 

The King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 



COME WEARY SOULS, (or WAKEFIELD). L. M. 



Caldwell. 
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1. Come, wea - ry souls, with sins dis - trest, Come, and ac - cept the promised rest ; The Saviour's gra - cious 
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2. Op - press'd with guilt, a pain - ful load; Oh! come, and spread your woes a - broad; Di - vine compas - sion, 
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3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes , 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gift ! how free the grace ! 

4 Lord, we accept with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 



PORTUGAL. L. M 



Thorley. 





5 Bless'd are the souls, who find a place 
Wiihin the lemple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 



2 My flesh would rest in thine abode ; 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God ! my King ! why should I ba 
So far from all my joys and thee t 

3 The sparrow chooses where to rest, 
And for her young provides her nest; 
But will my God to sparrows grant 
That pleasure which his children want ! 

4 Bless'd are the saints who sit on high, 
Around thy throne above the sky ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 



6 Bless'd are the men whose hearts are set 7 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 

God is their strength ; and through the road Till all before thy face appear, 
They lean upon their helper, God. And join in nobler worship there. 
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MISSIONARY HERALD. S. M. 
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Ye mea - sen - gera of Christ, Hia sove - reign voice o . bey : A - - rise ! and follow where he 
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leads, And peace 
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2 The Master whom you serve, 
Will needful strength bestow ; 
Depending on hia aovereign aid, 
With aacred courage go. 



4 Go, apread a Saviour's fame ; 
And tell his matchless grace 
To the most guilty and depraved 
Of Adam's num'rous race. 
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3 Mountains shall sink to plains, j 5 We wish you, in his name, 

And hell in vain oppose ; j The most divine success ; 

The cause is God's, and must prevail, Assured that he who sends you forth 
In spite of all hia foes. i Will your endeavours bless. 
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BREWER. L. M. 
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1. " What happy men, or 



:1s, these, That all their robes are spot - less white ? Whence did the glorious 
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2. From tort'ring racks, and burn - ing fires, And seas of their own blood, they came; But nobler blood 





3 Now tbey approach th' Almighty throna 

With loud hosannas night and day. 
Sweet anthems to the great Three- One, 
Measure their bless' d eternity. 

4 No more shall hunger pain their sou's: 

He bids their parching thirst be gone, 
And spreads the shadow of bis wings 
To screen them from the scorching sun. 

5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne, 

Shall shed around his milder beams ; 
There shall they feast on his rich love, 
And drink full joys from living streams. 

6 Thus shall their mighty bliss renew, 

Through the vast round of endless years, 
And the soft hand of sovereign grace 
Heal all their wounds, and wipa their tear*. 



MARYV1LLE. C. M. 



Eradshaiv 



S3 



& i&^ f# gmzgmsm?m 



:^p: 



:£ 



£* 



Salvation, through our dy - ing God shall surely be com - plete ; 



He paid whate'er his 
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He paid whate'er his people ow'd, And 
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He paid whate'er his people ow'd, And cancell'd 
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peo - - - pie ow'd, And cancell'd all their debt. 






cancell'd all their debt, And 
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cancell'd all their debt. 
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their debt, And cancell'd All their debt. 
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2 He sends his Spirit from above, 

Our nature to renew ; 
Displays his power, reveals his love. 
Gives life and comfort too. 

3 He heals our wounds, subdues our foes, 

And shows our sins forgiv'n ; 
Conducts us through the wilderness, 
And brings us safe to heaven. 

4 Salvation now shall he my stay ; 

"A sinner saved," I'll cry, 
Then gladly quit this mortal clay, 
For better joys on high. 
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DAVID'S VICTORY. 
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Now your fes - tal rites prepare, 



Let your triumphs rend the 
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I - dol gods shall reign no more 
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Let heathen hearts on human helps re - pose, Since Israel's God has routed Israel's foes. 
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3 Let remotest nations know 
Proud Golinh'a overihrnw ; 
Fatl'n, Philistia, i» thy tru-t, 
Dagon's honour laid in dust: 
Who fears tha Lord of glory need oot feer 
The brazen armour or the soldeu spear. 



3 See the routed equart 



end the sky ; 

...tin the fipld — 

nquish'd natmns yield ; 



Hlood and 

Diemay and tarror rill thn affrighted I 
While cooquerins D 



nltliug band. 



4 Lo \ upon the tented field, 

Ruyal Saul has thousands kill'd ; 

Lo ! upnn the sanguine plein, 

David has ten thousands slain: 

I.pt misrhty Saul his vunquish'd thousandi 

While David's votanet teofuld tnuniptw 



THE LEP'ROUS JEW. S. M. 
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Be - hold the lep'rous Jew, Oppress'd with pain and grief, 
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Pour - ing his tears at Jesus' feet, For pi - ty and re- 
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2 " Oh! speak the word," he cries, 

"And heal me of my pain : 

Lord, thou art able, if thou wilt, 

II: To make a leper clean." :ll 

3 Compassion moves his heart, 

He speaks the gracious word ; 

The leper feels his strength return, 

II: And all his sickness cured •" 



4 To thee, dear Lord, I look, 

Sick of a worse disease ; 
Sin is my painful malady, 
II: And none can give me ease. :ll 

5 But tby Almighty grace 

Can heal my lep'rous soul ; 
Oh ! bathe me in thy precious blood. 
II: And that will make me whole. :ll 
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1. 'Tis re - ligion that can give Sweetest pleasures while we live ; 



'Tis re - li - gion must supply Solid comfort when we die. 
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2. After death its joj's will he Lasting as e - ter - ni - ty ; 
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Be the liv - ing God my friend, Then my bliss shall never end. 
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3. Holy Ghost, be thou our guide, Do not let us turn a - side ; 






Comfort draw and sane - ti - fy, Lead us safe to God on high. 



ELYSIAN PLAIN. 13,13,13,13,6. 
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1. Why should I be af - fright - ed at pes - tilence or war, The fiercer the 



tempest The sooner it is o'er ; 
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2. This world is full of dangers, and foes that press me hard, But Je - sus he has promised, that he will be my guard ; 
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ELYSIAN PLAIN. Concluded. 
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With Je - sua in the ves - sel, 



bil - lows rise in vain, 
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on - \y shall es • 
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Here I shall not be tempt - ed 
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bove what I can bear, 
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When fighting 's done, es- 
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cort me to yonder blissful plain. 






And glo - xy in my soul. 
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kingdom for to share. 



And glo - ry in my soul. 



3 Prnm him t have my nrders. and while t do obey, 
1 find bib huly spirit illuminates my way; 
The way is ao delightful, I wish to travel on 
Till 1 airive at heav'n, lo receive a starry crowo. 
And glory in my soul. 



5 Though sinners dn despise mi\ and laugh at what I aay, 
I H...I h liiilr Lumber walk m il.e huly w.-.y ; 

ny brcihien. they nwrk'il our Jesus loo, 



nwn nppean* betn 



J mnpt ctmHuilo niy ptnry, although neaitiKl my will, 
I wish io have li.e pi.w.-r m Finu while I cnu led; 
I lone tn see the lime, when immortal I shall be. 
And 6huut, and praise my Saviuur, lu all etcroily. 



And elory in my suiil. 
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IMMENSITY. L. M 
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1. There is a world 
Where mortal footstep 
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we have not seen, That time shall never dare de-stroy,? T . . „ .„„:„„ i„„„ v,~. <■„, tu«_ 

:ps hath not been, Nor ear hath caught its sounds of joj '; $ There ls a re § 10n love " ller far Than 
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2. There is a world, and oh ! how blest, Fairer than prophets ev - er told,? It is a „ h o - ly and se - rene, The 
And never did an angel guest One halt its blessedness un - fold; 5 
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3 It is not fann'il by summer galo ; 
'Tis not refresird by vernal show're; 
It never needs the moonbeam pale, 

For there ere known no evening hours 
No, for this world is ever bright 
ngels tell or po - ets sing, Brighter than summer's beauties are, And softer than the tints of spring. With a pure radin 



is 



gg 



i 



The 



ml ■ 



£3EJ 



±3t£^± 



=1= 



3l: 



dra 



3-. 



^=^: 



^=^ 



■P- 



1 J Flows round it from ill' eteri 

J J 4 There forma that mortals may 
- i - i Too glorious fur the eye to t 



— And clad in peerless inujesly, 

land of glo - ry and repose ; And there, to dim the radiant scene, The tear of sorrow never Hows. Muve Wllh ll0Utu , rabIe erace ; 

Invmnthe philosophic eye 



~j [~ | ~j~ I £.~~1"1 M»J seek to view Hie fair abode, 

-M—\ 1— m II 0r finii '• '" ,he curtsin'd sky, 

rt^H-j - ~l II II is the dwelling-place of God. 



LOVING KINDNESS. L.M. 
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I. Awake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; lie justly claims a song from me, His loving kind - ness, 
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2. He saw me ruin'd in the fall, Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; He saved me from my lost estate, His lov - ing kind - ness, 
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O how free ! His loving kindness, loving kindness, His loving 



kindness, O how free ! 
] 



ndnesi, O how sliung ! 

4 When trouble, like a glonmy cloud. 
Has gather'd thick and ihunder'd loud, 
Me near my mhiI has always bluod. 
His loving kindness, O how guud I 



it "JT n T — n T >. • _ k~ *~T CZjtZZT 9 _ hi ~ j ~|"1 5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
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how great ! His lov - ing kindness, lo 



kindness, 
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kindness, O how great ! 
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6 Soon shall I pasa Ihe gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must tail ; 
O ! may my t'ist exjni mg breaili 
His luving kindness sing in death. 



orid of endless day ; 
less in theekite- 
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DAYSPRING. 8,7. 
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1. Christian, see the orient 



ig Breaks a - long the heathen sky ; Lo ! th' expect - ed day i3 dawning, Glorious dayspring 






2. Heathens at the sight are singing, Morning wakes their tuneful lays ; Precious off'rings they are bringing, First fruits of more 
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high. Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal 
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lu-jah! Hail the dayspring from on high! 
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Th. (i Ihe livine cryBial'fi.un . 
Frnm i he ihirsty ground shall spring. 
Hallelujah :||: Hail, &x. 

5 While Hie wild, 
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-ZZCnrZH I.SZ11 6 Lord of every Ir.iho and naiinn. 

U_ J »—»-+-] I I Spread Ihy rrulli Fnm pule to polo ; 

-IJ5 | r\ H-U Spread ihe liaht of Ihy salvauun 

_Jf_ _-Li ~ |T7r: ^ _ J 3 Till it shines on every soul. 

1 1 ^ Hallelujah :||: Hail, &c 



EARLIEST LOVE. 5,6,9. 
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How happy are they Who their Saviour o - bey, And whose Ireasures are laid up above ! 



Tongue cannot express The sweet 
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comfort and peace of a soul in its ear • li - est love. 
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! That comfort wae mine, 

When (ha favour divina 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 
When my heart first believed, 



dthe angels could do nnlhing r 
Thitn to lull ul his feet, 
And the siury repeat, 

d the Saviour of sinnera adore. 
J< -u-., all the day long. 
Wns my joy and my song ; 
that ell his salvalion might ae 






To redeeir 

On the * 



lie-* of Im love, 
ied ahova 

end pain : 



sin, and templalio 

I could not belie. _ 

That I aver should grieve, 
1 1 ever should suffer eg urn. 



J I rode on the akr, 

Freely juslified 1. 
Nor envied Elijah his seat ; 

My aoul mounted higher. 

In a chariot uf fire. 
And the world was put undar my feet. 
7 G ! the rapturous height 

Ofthat holy delight. 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood ! 

Of my Saviour pnsaesa'd. 

I was perfectly bless'd, 
OverwMm'd with the lullnesi of God. 
3 What a mercy ia ihis ! 

What a heaven of bliss! 
How unso.Mh ihly I ivi-ur'd am I ! 

Gathet'd into the told. 

With beliRvi-rsenroli'd. 
With believer* to live mid m dia ! 
) Now my remnant nf days 

Would I spend tu his praise. 

Who hnih died my poor soul to redeem 
Whether many or few, 
All my years are hia due— 

May they all be devoted to him. 
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Shepherds ! rejoice, lift up 
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your eyes, And send yoiir fears a 
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News from the regions of the 
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News from the regions of the Bkies, 
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2 ' J'"iir. the God whom angelfl fear. 

Comes down to dwell with you ; 

To-day he i ' 
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News from the regions of the skies, Salvation's born to - day, ' Sal - vation's born to-day. 



■e 1 T^ — s-0 »T o . 1 1 c — I I — r- 



-»- 



Ma 



« 



6kies, News, &.c. 
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nonarchs do. 

3 ' No gold nor purple swaddling baoda, 

Nor royal shining things ; 
A manger fur his crrtdle stands. 
And holds the King of kings. 

4 ' Go. shepherds, where the infant lies. 

And see his homhle throne ; 

With tsars of ioy in al! your eyes, 

Go, shepherds, kiss the Soo.' 

5 Thus Gabriel sang, and straight arouad 

The heavenly armies throng, 
They tune their harps to lofty sound. 
And thus conclude the song: 

6 ' Glory to God that reipna above. 

Let peace surround the earth : 
Mortals shall know their Maker'a love 
At their Redeemer's birth.' 

7 Lard, and shall angels have their songi, 

O mny we lose our useless tongues 
When they forget to praisa. 

8 Glory to God that raigns above, 

That pitied us forlorn, 

sing our Maker's love, 



Fur there '• a Sav 
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CHRISTIAN DELIGHT. I Vs. 
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1. How firm a foun - dation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his ex - cellent word ! What more can he say 
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2. In ev' - ry con - dition— in sickness, in health, In po - verty's vale, or a - bounding in wealth ; At home and abroad, 
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than to you he hath said 







on the land, on the sea, ' As thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 
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3 ' Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismay'd ! 

I. 1 nm thy God, and will slill eive thee eid ; 
I'll sheneihen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hend. 

4 ' When Ihrouch the deep waters I call thee to go. 



And sanctify to thee Ihy deepest distress. 

5 ' When throueh fiery trials thy pathway "hall lie. 

My erare. nil snuVi.nl, shall lie Ihy supp'y , 
The flume shall not hurl thee : I only de«ien 
Thy dross to consume, and tliy gold to refine. 

6 ' E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove 

My snvereisr tero-il. unrlian :. hie love : 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adoro, 
Liku lambs they shall still in my bosom be home. 

7 ' The soul that on Jesus hath lenn'd fnr repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to his toeB ; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake, 
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1. Come, thou fount of ev' - ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace !? Th ldi Sung by flaming 

for songs of loudest praise : 3 ° ' & 



Streams of mercy, ne - ver ceasing, Call 
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2. Here 
And 



I raise my Eh - e - nezer, Hither by thy grace, I've come ;? j esus sough t me when a s tranger, Wand'ri ng from the 
I trust by thy good pleasure Safe - ly to ar - rive at home: 3 
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tongues a - bove ; Praise the mount — I'm fix'd up - on it, Mount of thy re - deeming love. 
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fold of God, He, to rescue rae from danger, In - terposed with precious hlood. 
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3 O. (q ernce, hnw great a debtor, 
Daily I'm cumtrain'd to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a feller, 
Kind my wand'nng snui to thee: 



ander, Lord 1 l> * I it, 
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4 O that day when freed from sinning, 

[ shall see (hy lovely face ! 
Richly clothed in bUd-wasti'd linen, 

How I'll iins thy sov'retgn grace ! 
Come, dear Lord, no lunger tarry. 

Take my raptured soul away ; 
Send rhy angels down to carry 

Me to realms of endless day. 

5 If thou ever didst discover 

To my faith the promised lanJ ; 
Bid me now the stream pass over, 

On the heav'nly border stand. 
Now surmount whale'er opposes. 

Into thy embrace I fly ; 
Speak the word thou spak st to Mosea 



Bid i 



' gal me up and die.* ' 
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1. Thus far the Lord has led me on, Thus far his pow'r prolongs my days, And ev'ry evening shall make known 
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2. Much of my time has ran to waste, And I, per - haps, am near my home ; But he for - gives my fol - lies past, 
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Some fresh me - mo - rial of his grace. 
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He gives me strength for 
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days to come. 



3 I lay my body down to sleep ; !5 [Faith in his name forbids my fear ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; j O may thy presence ne'er depart ! 
While well-appointed angels keep i And in the morning make me hear 

Their watchful stations round my bed. | The love and kindness of thy heart. 



4 In vain the sons of earth or hell 

Tell me a thousand frightful things ; 
My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his wings. 



J6 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb 
With sweet salvation in the sound.] 
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CONCORD. 11,8. 
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light - ed my heart, 



soon shall ex - change you for 
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CONCORD. Concluded. 
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2 Thou Lord of the day, and thou Queen of the 

night, 
To me ye no longer are known, 
1 soon shall behold, with increasing delight, 
A sun that shall never go down. 

3 Ye wonderful orbs that astonish my eyes, 

Your glories recede from my sight, 
I soon shall contemplate more beautiful skies, 
And stars more resplendently bright. 

4 Ye mountains and valleys, groves, rivers, and 

plains, 
Thou earth and thou ocean, adieu ! 
More permanent regions where righteousness 

reigns, 
Present their bright hills to my view. 

5 My loved habitation and gardens adieu, 

No longer my footsteps ye greet, 
A mansion celestial stands full in my view, 
And paradise welcomes my feet. 



6 My weeping relations, my brethren and friends, 

Whose souls are entwined with my own, 
Adieu for the present, my spirit ascends 
Where pleasure immortal is known. 

7 My cares and my labours, my sickness and pain, 

And sorrow are now at an end ; 
The summit of bliss I shall speedily gain, 
The height of perfection aseend. 

>8 Thou vale of affliction my footsteps have trod, 
With trembling, with grief, and with tears, 
I joyfully quit for the mansion of God, 
There, there, its bright summit appears. 

;9 No lurking temptation, defilement or fear, 
Again shall disquiet my breast, 
In Jesus' fair image I soon shall appear, 
Forever ineffably bless'd. 
10 My Sabbaths below that have been my delight, 
And (hou the bless'd volume divine, 
Ye guided my footsteps like stars during night : 
Adieu, my conductors benign. 



11 The sun, that illumines the regions of light, 
Now shines on my eyes from above, 
But O how transcendently glorious the sight, 
My soul is all wonder and love ! 

1 12 Thon tottering seat of disease and of pain, 
Adieu my dissolving abode ; 
But I shall behold and possess thee again, 
A beautiful building of God. 

13 Come death with cold hands and my eyelids now 

And lay my cold corpse in the tomb; [close, 
My soul shall enjoy an eternal repose, 
Above in my heavenly home. 

14 But O what a life ! what a rest ! what a joy ! 

Shall I know when I've mounted above, 
Praise ! praise ! shall my pow'rs triumphant em- 
My God, I shall dwell in thy love ! [ploy ; 

15 Come, come, my Redeemer, this moment release 

The soul thou hast bought with thy blood, 
And bid me ascend the bright regions of peace, 
To feast on the smiles of my God. 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S FAREWELL. Concluded. 




2 Farewell, my dear brethren, farewell for awhile, 
We'll soon meet again, if kind Providence smile, 
But while we are parted and scatter'd abroad, 
We'll pray for each other, and trust in the Lord. 

3 Farewell, faithful soldiers, you'll soon be discharged, 
The war will be ended, your bounty enlarged ; 
With shouting and singing, tho' Jordan may roar, 
You '11 enter fair Canaan, and rest on the shore. 

4 Farewell, younger brethren, just listed for war, 
Sore trials await you, but Jesus is near; 
Although you must travel the dark wilderness, 
Your Captain 's before you, he'll lead you to peace. 

5 The world and the devil, and sin, all unite, 
And bold persecution, your souls to affright ; 
But Jesus, your leader, ia atronger than they— 
Let this animate you to march on your way. 



6 Farewell, trembling mourners, with sad broken hearts, 

hasten to Jesus, and choose the good part ! 
He 'a full of compassion, and mighty to save, 
His arms are extended, your souls to receive. 

7 Farewell, careless sinners, for you I must mourn, 
To think of ynur danger, if still unconcern'd ; 

1 read of the judgment, where all must appear, 
How will you stand trembling with tormenting fear! 

8 Those frolics and pastimes in which you delight, 
Will serve to torment you with dreadful affright ; 

You Ml think of those sermons which you 've heard in vain- 
All hope 's gone forever of hearing again. 

9 Farewell, my dear brethren, farewell all around, 
Perhaps we 'II not meet till the last trump shall sound ; 
To meet you in glory I give you my hand. 

Our Saviour to praiae in a pure social band. 
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SOLEMNITY. C. M. 
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3 To that Jerusalem above 

With singing I repair ; • 

While in this vale, by hope and lovs, 

My ravish'd soul is there, 
There my exalted Saviour standa 

My merciful High Priest, 
And still extends his wounded handa, 

To take me to his breast. 



4 What is there here to court my stay, 

Or keep me back from home, 
When angels beckon me away, 

And Jesus bids me come ? 
Shall I regret to leave my friends 

Here in thia vale confined ? 
To Christ ths Lord my soul aacenda- 

Farewall to all behind ! 



5 O what a blessed hops is ours, 

While here on earth we stay ! 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

And antedate that day ; 
We feel the resurrection near — 

Our life in Christ conceal'd — 
And with his glorious presence hers 

Our longing nearts are fill'd. 

6 When he ahall more of heaven beatow, 

And bid my soul remove, 
And let my trembling spirit go 

To meet tha God I love: 
With rapturous awe on him I'll gaze, 

Who died to aet me free, 
And sing and shout redeeming gracs 

Through all eternity. 
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Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing, To show thy love by morning light, And 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal cares ahall seize my breast: 
O may my heart in tune be found 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bleas his works, and bless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Fools never raise their thoughta so high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they aie ; 
Like grass they flourish, till thy breath 
Blasts them in everlasting death. 



5 But I shall share a glorious part 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

6 Sin (my worst enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain, 
Nor Satan hreak my peace again. 

7 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wish'd below ; 

And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 
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RESIGN ATIOxN. C. M. 
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2 When I walk thro* the shedes of death. 

Thy presence is my etny ; 
One word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my fears away 
Thy hand, in sight of all my foei, 

Doth shll my table spread ; 
My cup with blessing overflows, 

Thine oil anuinls my head. 

3 Tha aure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house ba mine abode. 

And ell my work be praise I 
There would I find a settled rest. 
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DEEP SPRING. C. M. 



— -r— i — r 



^iZ5Z=t 






:=£ 



!=f 
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DEEP SPRING. Concluded. 
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3 "Jesus, thou Son and heir of heaven ! 

Thou spotless Lamb of God ! 
I see thee bathed in sweat and tears, 
And welt'ring in thy blood ; 

4 Yet quickly from these scenes of woe, 

In triumph thou shalt rise, 
Burst through the gloomy shades of death, 
And shine above the skies. 



5 "Amid the glories of that world, 

Dear Saviour, think on me, 
And in the vict'ries of thy death 
Let me a sharer be." 

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears, 

And instantly replies — 
" To-day thy parting soul shall be 
With me in Paradise." 
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SAMANTHRA. 11,8. 
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SAMANTHRA. Concluded. 
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1 O ! thou in whose presence my soul takes delight, 

On whom, in affliction, I call ; 
My comfort hy day, and my song in the night, 

My hope, my salvation, my all — 
Where dost thou at noon-tide resort with thy 
sheep, 

To feed on the pastures of love ? 
Say why in the valley of death should I weep, 

Or alone in the wilderness rove ? 

2 ! why should I wander an alien from thee, 

And cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see, 

And smile at the tears I have shed. 
Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have ye seen 

The Star that on Israel shone ? 
Say if in your tents my beloved has been. 

And where, with his flock, he is gone ? 



3 " What is thy Beloved, thou dignified fair ? 

What excellent beauties has ne ? 
His charms and perfections be pleased to de- 
clare, 

That we may embrace him with thee." 
This is my Beloved, hia form is divine ; 

His vestments shed odour around ; 
The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine, 

When autumn with plenty is crown'd. 

4 The roses of Sharon, the lilies that grow 

In the vales, on the banks of the streams, 
On his cheeks in the beauty of excellence blow, 

And his eyes are as quivers of beams. 
His voice as the sound of the dulcimer sweet, 

Is heard through the shadows of death ; 
The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet, 

The air is perfumed with his breath. 



5 His lips as the fountain of righteousness flow, 

That waters the garden of grace ; 
From which their salvation the Gentiles shall 
know. 

And bask in the smiles of his face. 
Love sits in his eyelids, and scatters delight 

Through all the bright mansions on high ; 
Their faces the cherubims veil in his sight, 

And tremble with fulness of joy. 

6 He looks — and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 

And millions attend on his word : 
He speaks — and eternity, fill'd with his voice 

Re-echoes the praise of her Lord. 
Such is my Beloved, in excellence bright, 

When pleased he looks down from above — 
Like the morn when he breathes from the cham- 
bers of light — 

And comforts his people with love. 
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REMEMBER ME, (or BALLERMA). C. M. 
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Thou wondrous Advocate with God, j 5 Howe'er forsaken or distress'd, 
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yield myself to thee ; 
While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
O Lord ! remember me. 



dy - ing groans, And 



&'— tr 



then re - mem - ber 

4*— 



I 



guilty, own I 'm vile, 
Yet thy salvation 's free ; 
Then, in thy all-abounding grace, 
O Lord ! remember me. 



Howe'er oppress'd I be, 
Howe'er afflicted here on earth 
Do thou remember me. 

I 6 And when I elose my eyes in death 
And creature helps all flee, 
Then, O my Great Redeemer, God 
I pray remember me. 
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HOSANNA. 12,11, or 6,6,11. 
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1. Ho - sanna to Jesus ! I'm fill'd with his praises, Come, my dear brethren, and help me to sing ; 
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2. Ho - sanna is ringing ; O how I love singing ! There's nothing so sweet as the sound of his name. 
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charming, No love is so warming ; It gives joy and gladness, and com - fort within 
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3 Hosanna to Jesus, who died to redeem us, 

I'll serve him and praise him whererer 1 en ; 
He'a now gone lo heaven, the Spirit ia given 
Tii quicken and comfort his people below. 

4 Ilosanna forever, hia grace like a river 

I* rising and spreading all over the land ; 
Hw luve is unhounded j wa feel it extended 
To us, and we'll praise him in one social band. 

6 Ilnsanna ia ringing, for Christian? are singing 

The praise9 of Jeeus, and lusting his love , 
The sound goes to heavpn, Hie echo is given- 
It rolls through my suul from the mansions above. 

Hoaanna to Jesus, my soul feels him precious ; 
I'm marching lu glory with bright royal bands ; 
Come on, my dear orelhren, let 's all go to heaven, 
Fur Jesus invites us, with crowns in his handa* 

7 Ilosanna to Jesus, my anul sweet!? ri!*ss : 

I' II soon be transported to yon happy clime, 
Where I shall sea Jesus, and dwell on his praise*. 
And with him id glory eternal's shina. 
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1. Wy God, my por - tion, and my love, My ev - er - last - ing 
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I've none but thee in 






2. What emp • ty things are 
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"J J 3 In vain the bright, the burning sun 
Jj ^Scatters his leeble light ; 



heav'n above, 



Or on this earthly ball. 



'Tis thy sweet beams create my noon, 
If thou withdraw 'tis night. 
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6 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 
If once compared to thee ; 
Or what 's my safety or my health, 
Or all my friends to me ? 

I 7 Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 
Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 



serves my joys, There's nothing like my God. 
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4 And whilst upon my restless bed, 
ongst the shades I roll, 

Redeemer shows his head, 
morning with my soul. 

5 To thee I owe my wealth and friends, j 8 Let others stretch their arms like •. 

My health and safe abode ; \ And grasp in sll the shore, 

Thanks to thy name for meaner things,; Grant me the visits of thy face, 
But they are not my God. i And I desire no more. 
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REDEMPTION. 12,1 l's. 
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Come, all ye young peo - pie of ev' - ry re - lation, Come lis - ten awhile, and to you I will tell ? 
How I was first call - ed to seek for sal - vation. Redemp - tion in Je - sus, who saved me from hell. 3 
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I was not yet sixteen when Je - sus first call'd me, 



To think of my soul, and the state I was in ; I 
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REDEMPTION. Concluded. 
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saw myself stand - ing a dis - tance from Je - sua, Be - tween me and him was a mountain of sin. 
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2 The devil perceived that I was convinced, 

He strove to persuade me that I was too young, 
That I would get weary before my ascension, 

And wish that I had not so early begun. 
Sometimes he'd persuade me that Jesus was partial, 

When he was a setting of poor sinners free, 
That I was forsaken and quite reprobated, 

And there was no mercy at all for poor me. 

3 But glory to Jesus, his love 's not confined 

To princes, nor men of a noble degree ; 
His love it flows bounteous to all human creatures, 
He died for poor sinneis, when nail'd to the tree. 





And when I was groaning in sad lamentation, 
My soul overwhelmed in sorrow and sin, 

He drew near me in mercy, and look'd on me with pity, 
He pardon'd my sins, and he gave me relief. 

4 And now I 've found favour in Jesus my Saviour, 

And all his commandments I'm bound to obey ; 
I trust he will keep me from all Satan's power, 

Till he shall think proper to call me away. 
So farewell, young people, if I can't persuade you 

To leave off your follies and go with a friend, 
I'll follow my Saviour, in whom I've found favour, 

My days to his glory I 'm bound for to spend. 
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HOLY CITY. 7,6. 



Bovelle 
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HOLY CITY. Concluded. 
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2 It is no world of trouble, 

The God of peace is there, 
He wipes away their sorrows, 

He banishes their care ; 
Their joys are still increasing, 

Their songs are ever new, 
They praise th' eternal Father, 

The Son and Spirit too. 

3 The meanest child in glory 

Outshines the radiant sun ; 
But who can speak the splendour 

Of that eternal throne, 
Where Jesus sits exalted, 

In godlike majesty ? 
The eldera fall before him, 

The angels bend the knee. 



4 Is this the man of sorrows, 

Who stood at Pilate'a bar, 
Contemn'd by haughty Herod, 

And by his men of war f 
He seems a mighty conqu'ror, 

Who spoil'd the powers below, 
And ransom'd many captives 

From everlasting woe. 

5 The host of saints around him 

Proclaim his works of grace - 
The patriarchs and prophets, 

And all the godly race ; 
Who speak of fiery trials, 

And tortures on their way ; 
They came from tribulation. 

To everlasting day. 



6 Now with a holy transport, 

They tell their suff rings o'er, 
Their tears and their temptations, 

And all the pains they bore ; 
They turn and bow to Jesus, 

Who gain'd their liberty ; 
Amid our fiercest dangers, 

Our Uvea are hid in thee. 



7 Long time I was invited 

To gain that heavenly rest ; 
Grace made no hard condition, 

'Twas only to be bless'd ; 
But earth's bewitching pleasures 

Inclined me long to stay ; 
I sought her dreama and shadows, 

And joya that pass away. 



\ 8 But now it is my purpose 

The better way to find ; 
To serve my great Creator, 

And leave my sina behind ; 
In guilt's seducing mazes 

I will no longer roam ; 
I'll give my soul to Jeaus, 

Who brings the ransom'd home. 

9 And what shall be my journey 

How long I'll stay below, 
Or what shall be my trials, 

Are not for me to know ; 
In every day of trouble 

I'll raise my thoughts on high ; 
I'll think of the bright temple. 

And crowns above the sky. 
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BRIDGETOWN. S. M. 



Dare. 
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Heav'n with the echo 
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Grace! 'tis a charming sound ! Har - monious to the ear! 
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Heav'n with the echo shall re - sound, 
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Heav'n with the echo shall re - sound, 
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shall resound. And all the earth shall hear, And 
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the earth shall hear. 
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And all the earth shall hear 
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the earth shall hear. 
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And all the earth, &c. 
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2 Grace first contrived tho way 



1 Grace led my roving feet 
To trend ilie heavenly mad: 
And new supplies each huur 1 meat. 
While pressing oo to God. 

pray. 
Flow; 
hat kept me to this day. 
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; Grace all the work shall crowo, 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmoBt Btooe, 
And well deeerv« the praise. 



HEAVENLY UNION. 8,8,8,8,7. 
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Treble by W. Walker. 
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1. Come, saints and sinners, hear me tell The wonders of Im - ma - nuel, Who snatch'd me from a burning hell, And brought my soul with 
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2, When Jesus, from his throne on high, Beheld my soul in ru - in lie, He look'd on me with pitying eye, And said to me, as 
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S This informttion made mo cry, 
I alruve solvation hard to buy. 
And with my tears tu salisly ; 

,vny and that to fly, 



4 Rut when depreas'd and lost i 

My dear Redeemer took me ii 
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And uh ! what seasons I huvi 

Since first I tell this union. 
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Treble by W. Walter. 
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When marshal'd on the night - ly plain, The glittering host be • stud the sky, One star alone, of 
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Hark ! hark ! to God the cho - rus breaks, From 
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STAR OF BETHLEHEM. Concluded. 
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ev' - ry host, from ev' - rygem; But one alone the Saviour speaks, It is the Star of Beth - lehem. 
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2 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The atorm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawn'd, and rudely blow'd 

The wind that toss'd my found'ring bark. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze, 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a Star arose, 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. . 



3 It was my guide, my light, my all, 

It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And through the storm and danger'a thrall. 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Now aafely moor'd, my perils o'er, 

I '11 sing, first in night's diadem, 
Forever and forevermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 
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SHEPHERD. S. M. 
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1. The Lord my Shepherd is ; I shall be well supplied ; Since he is mine, and I am 



his, Since he is 






2. He leads me to the place 
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Where heav'nly pasture grows, Where liv - ing wa - tcrs gently pass 
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mine, and I am his, What can 



I want be - side ? 
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waters gently pass, And 



sal - va - tion flows. 
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3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Tho' I should walk thro' death's dark shade 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

5 Amid surrounding foes, 

Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my following days ; 

Nor from thy house will I reniove, 

Nor cease to speak thy praise. 



CONDESCENSION. CM 




2. When justice, by our sins provoked, Drew forth its dreadful sword, 
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gave his soul up to the stroke, 
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3 He sunk beneath our hesvy woes, 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bestows, 
But cost his heart a groan. 

4 This was compassion like a God, 

That, when the Savionr knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

5 Now, though he reigns exalted high, 

His love is still as great : 

Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor lets his saints forget. 



6 Here we behold his bowels roll 

As kind as when he died, 
And see the sorrows of his soul 
Bleed through his wounded side 

7 Here we receive repeated seals 

Of Jesus' dying love ; 
Hard is the wretch that never feels 
One soft affection move. 

8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 

While we his death record, 
And, with our joy for parjon'd guilt, 
Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 
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THE EVERLASTING SONG, (or COMMUNION). C. M 
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1. Earth has engross'd my 
Up - ward, dear Fa - iher, 



love too long, "T is 
to thy throne, And 
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2. Se - raphs, with el - e - - vat - ed strains, Cir - cle the throne a - - round ; ? j g 

And move and eharm the star - ry plains With an im - mor - tal sound. 5 
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the blest man, my Sa • viour, sits ; The God ! how bright he 
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sus, the Lord, their harps em - ploys: Je - sus, my love they sing! 



9-Ff* 



M=M=E=t 



::=qs: 



gliE^i 



THE EVERLASTING SONG. Concluded. 
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3 Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 

Of time and space they run ; 
And echo in majestic sounds 

The Godhead of the Son ! 
And now they sink the lofty tune, 

And gentler notes they play ; 
And bring the Father's Equal down 

To dwell in humble clay. 

4 sacred beauties of the man ! 

(The God resides within :) 
His flesh all pure without a stain, 

His soul without a sin. 
But, when to Calvary they turn, 

Silent their harps abide ; 
Suspended songs, a moment, mourn 

The God that loved and died. 



5 Then, all at once, to living strains 

They summon every chord, 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 

And chant the rising Lord. 
Now let me mount and join their song, 

And be an angel too; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue- 
Here 's joyful work for you. 

6 I would begin the music here, 

And so my soul should rise : 
for some heavenly notes to bear 

My passions to the skies ! 
There ye that love my Saviour, sit, 

There I would fain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 

So I might see his face. 



GANGES. 8,8,6. Ye must be born again. 
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anguish slain, " The sin - ner must be born again," Or sink in endless woe. 
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strove in vain, 



The sin - ner must be born again,' 



Still sounded in my ear. 
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t no rebel' could find ; 
This Tearful truth increased my paii 
"The sinner must ba born agnm," 

O'erwhelm'd my tortured mind. 
I Again did Sinai'* thunder mil. 
And guilt lay heavy on i 



t be borr 

Or drink the wrath of God ! 
5 The eainii I heard wilh rapture tell 
How Jesus cmiquer'd death and hell, 

And bmke the fowler's snore ; 
Yet when I fciund this truth remain, 
"The sinner must be burn agttia," 

I clink in deep despeir. 
B But while I thus in aneuish lay, 
Jesus of Naz'reth pass'd that way, 

And felt his pily.mova; 
The Finner, by his justice slain. 
Now by his grace " is born again," 

And sings redeeming love. 
7 To heaven the juyful tidings flew, 
The angHa tuned (heir harps anew, 

And lufuer nnteB did raise ; , . 

AH hail ! the Lamb that once was lien 
Unnumber'd milliuns, " born oj[Gin,' 

Shall shout tbioe endless praise. 



SOCIAL MEETING. 7,6. 



77 



Treble br W. Walker. 
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Draw nigh to us, Je - ho - vah, Draw nigh to us Je - hovali, Draw nigh to us, Je - ho - vah, In our social meeting; In 
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this pro - pi - ti - ous hour, In this pro - pi - ti - ous hour, O may we feel thy pow - er, In this social meeting. 
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2 Draw nigh to us, bless' d Jesus, 

In our social meeting ; 

O, may we find thy favour, 

Thou ever-blessed Saviour, 

In this social meeting. 



3 Draw nigh to us, blest Spirit, 

In our social meeting ; 

Convince and renovate us, 

Anew in Christ create us, 

In this social meeting. 
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TENDER-HEARTED CHRISTIAN. 9,8 



Wm. Walker. 
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Come all ye ten - der - heart - ed Christians, Come join with me to weep and mourn, 

To see the man of con - stant sorrows, A - bused, for - sa • ken, and for - lorn : 
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The fox - es they have holes pre - par • ed, And birds of air have pleas - ant nests 
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TENDER-HEARTED CHRISTIAN. Concluded. 
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2 Behold him in cold mountains praying, 

He spent whole nights in prayer ana pri 
He was with grief and tears acquainted, 

He went a mourner all his days : 
Behold him in the garden lying, 

His soul in floods of sorrow drown'd, 
And the large bloody sweat a running, 

In trickling drops down to the ground. 

3 Behold him when the soldiers took him, 

And led him unto Pilate's bar, 
His own disciples then forsook him, 

O, Christians! come and drop a tear. 
Behold him when he was condemned, 

In a mock-robe and thorny crown, 
And see his tender temples pierced, 

Until the blood came trickling down. 



4 Behold him when the soldiers scourged him, 

And put his soul to torturing pain, 
See how with knotty whips they lash'd him, 

Until the naked bones were seen. 
O who is this! that comes from Bozrah, 

With dyed garments all o'er red ; 
And whose apparel is all stained, 

Like those who in the wine-press tread ? 

5 He did not hide his face from spitting, 

Nor cheeks from those who pluck'd the hair, 
Come all ye tender-hearted Christians, 

O come and help me drop a tear ! 
He gave his back unto the smiter, 

Who plough'd long furrows in the same ; 
And lo, his visage was more marred 

Than any of the sons of men. 



6 Behold him on the cross a bleeding, 

His soul in keenest agony ! 
The glittering sun forsook his shining, 

And blush'd this mournful sight to see ; 
The flinty rocks were burst asunder, 

When Christ the Lamb gave up the ghost ; 
And then the earth did qualte and tremble, 

And many of the dead came forth. 

7 Thev laid him in a new sepulchre, 

Where man was never laid before ; 
He burst the bands of death asunder, 

And brought salvation lo the poor. 
Behold him pleading for poor sinners, 

Close at his heavenly Father's side, 
And, when stern justice cries against them, 

Says "Father, spare them, 1 have died. 11 
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BIBLE TREASURE. 8,7,8,7,7.7 
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1. Frecious Bible ! what a treasure Does the Word of God af - ford ! All I want for life or pleasure, Food and med'cine, /*. 
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2. Food to which the world 's a stranger, Here ray hungry soul en -joys; Of ex • cess there is no danger, Though it fills it 
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shield and sword : Let the world account me poor, Having this, I want no more 



,J»F 



ne - ver cloys : On a dy - ing Christ I feed, He is meat and drink in • deed ! 
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8 When my fnilh ii faint and sickly. 
Or when Satan wounds my mind, 

Cordials lo revive me quickly, 
Healing med'cine heie I find: 

To Ih. promise! 1 flee, 

Each affords a remedy. 



Fnr the word of 

Is To me a miehly alii.lil : 
Wliile Hie Scuplure Irulhs are sure. 
From Ins malice I'm secure. 
5 Vain his threats to overcome me. 

When I take the Spu.l's sword ; 
Then with ease I drive him from me- 

S.uan trembles at Ins word ; 
Tis a sword for conquest made. 
Keen Ihe edge, and tilling the blade, 
S Shall I envy then the miser, 

Doaung on Ins golden slorel 
Such I am. or should he wiser. 

I em rich, 'tis, he is poor. 
Jesus gives me. in his word. 
Food and med'cine, shield and sword. 



WALKING WITH GOD. C. M 
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1. 0, 



walk with God, A calm and 



heavenly frame ; 
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- ed - ness I knew When first I 
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saw the Lord i 






Where is the 
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3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, holy Dove, return ! 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whaie'er th«t idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 



CHINA. C. M 
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1. Why do we mourn de - part 



friends, Or shake at death's a - larms ? 'Tis but the 
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time can move ? Nor should we 
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3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints he bless'd, 

And soften'd every bed : 
Where should the dying members rest. 
But with their dying head 1 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And show'd our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound 

And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ground, 
Ye saints, sscend the skies. 



SOMETIMES, (or THE CHRISTIAN'S TRAVAIL). 7,6. 
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I, Mixtures of joy and sor - row I daily do pass through, 
Sometimes I'm in a val - ley, And sinking down with woe : 
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2. Sometimes I'm full of doubling, And think I have no graee, 
Sometimes I'm full of praising, When Christ reveals his face ; 
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Sometimes my hope 's so 
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lit - lie, I lhirik I'll throw it 



3. Sometimes I shun the Christian, Lest he should talk to 
Sometimes he is the neighbour I long the most to 
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e ' _ £ Sometimes we meet lo - ge - ther, The season's dry and 
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fly, I rise above my troubles, And hope to reach the sky. 







Sometimes it seems suf 



dull, Sometimes we find 



4 Sometimea I am oppressed 
By Pharaoh's cruel hand , 
Sometimes I look o'er Jordan 
And view the promiBed land : 



Sometimea I'm in the light, 
And then my soul is winced. 
And upward speedi 
5 Sometimes I travel m 



flight. 



Appears my onlr 



almost a (ask, 
I find a blessing, 
The greatest 1 can ask. 
6 Sometimes I read my Rible, 
__ And 'tis a sealt-d tinok, 

; 1 rind a bleeding 
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Soir. 



And \ 



7 Lord, why am I thuu tossed. 

Thus tossed to and fro 1 
Why Bre my hopes (hus crossed, 

VVhera e'er I'm call'd to c<> 1 
O Lord, thnu never ehangest. 

And 'tis because 1 stray : 
O grant me thine assistance. 

And keep me in thy way. 

8 O may thy eounseU guide me 

And keep me while 1 live ; 
In death be thou my portion, 

And then my souf receive, 
Tu praise my blessed Saviour 



We'll aound s loud thoprs 
Of our Redeemer. God, 

Whoiaved uaby hia . ... 
Ami wash'd us in rue blood. 
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EXPERIENCE. 9,8. 



Come all ye people of my nation, Come listen awhile, and I'll relate 



fVm. Walker. 






The wonders of my sad con - dition, And how I 
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As all the race of Adam arc; 

Full sixteen ye&ro J wag delighted 

In civil mirth, and void of fear. 

One time unthoughtful I went to meeting 
And heard a woman relating there 

The travail of her Bad condiiiun. 
And how ahe came the Lord to fear. 



And always hud been dead in aio. 
5 I then began to think of praying. 
And trying fur to Beek the Lord ; 
But atill my aoul was much distressed 
Before I unto Jesus critd. 



6 I then began to seek 

And cried to tha Lord my soul to save, 
I left my way of light diversion, 
And then Gud'B mercy I did crave. 

7 My sins began, like pointed mountains, 

To stand agninst me every day -, 
My Bins I often was recounting, 
But all in vain my grief t' allay. 

6 One night, while thinking of the Saviour, 
And what he'd done fur sinful man, 
I thought my soul wiib out of favour, 
And ne'or lua goodness should obtain. 
9 Mount Sinai'a thunder rull'd agaioat me. 
Not only for my outward sins, 
But in my heart I saw the fountain 
Which made my actions so unclean. 



10 I Baw myself justly condemned, 

And thought my soul to hell must go ; 
But still I found his mercy exiended, 
Which made my soul with lovo o'erflow. 

11 Then I was deliver'd of my burden, 

These words with puw'r did run thro' me ; 
Well Christ remembers Calvary's mountain, 
Nor let hiB Bainte forgeiful be. 

12 O. then by faith I thought I Baw hiin 

Hanging on (he accursed tree ; 

then my bouI was much uplifted, 
I then believed he died for me. 

13 Come, ChriBtians, join wilh me in praising 

The blessed Lord, who died for me ; 

1 hope to praise him while I'm living, 
And, after death, eternally. 



ELEVATION. CM. 
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1. My God! the spring of all my joys, The life of my delights, The glory of my brightest days, And comfort of my 
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2. In darkest shades, if he appear, My dawning is be - gun ! He is my soul's sweet morning star, And he my rising 
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nights; And comfort of my nights: And comfort of my nights : The glory of my brightest days, And comfort of my nights. 
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sun, And he my rising sun : And he my rising sun : 



is my soul's sweet morning star, And he my rising sun. 
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3 The op'ning heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, " I am his." 



4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 
Run up, with joy, the shining way 
T' embrace my dearest Lord. 



5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through every foe; 

The wings of love, and arms of faith, 

Should bear me conqueror through. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. L. M. 
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'Twas on that dark nnd doleful night, When powers of earth and hell a - rose 



Against the Son of God's de- 
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light, And friends betray'd him to his foes. 
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2 Before the mournful scene began. 
He took the bread, and bless' d and brake ; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake ! 

3 "This is my body, broke for sin, 
Receive and eat the living food ;" 

took the cup and bless'd the wine ; ; 
is the new cov'nant in my blood.'" 
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4 [For us his flesh with nails was torn. 
He bore the scourge, he felt the thorn : 
And justice pour'd upon his head 
Its heavy vengeance in our stead. 



5 For us his vital blood was spilt, 
To buy the pardon of our guilt, 
When, for black crimes of biggest size, 
He gave his soul a sacrifice.] 

6 " Do this," he cried, " till time shall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying Friend ; 

Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord." 

7 [Jesus, thy feast we celebrate. 

We show thy death, we sing thy name 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb.] 



OH! TURN YE. ll's. 
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1. Oh ! turn ye, Oh! turn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great mer - cy is com - ing so nigh 1 Now Je - bus in 
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2. How vain the de - lusion, that while you de - lay, Your hearts may grow better by stay - ing a - way ; Come wretched, coma 
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are waiting to welcome you home. 



starving, come just as you be, While streams of sal - vation are flowing 
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3 And now Christ ia ready your souls to receive 
Oh how can you question, if you will believe? 
If Bin is your burden, why will you not coma 1 

'T ia he bids you welcome ; he bids you come home. 

4 In riches, in pleasures, what can you obtain. 
To sonihe your affliction, or banish your pain ? 
To hesr up your spirit when summon'd lo die, 
Or waft you to mansions of glory on high , 

5 Why will you be starving, or feeding on air ? 
There's mercy in Jesus, enough and to spare ; 
If still thou art drjohhng, make trial and see. 
And prove that his mercy is boundless and free. 

6 Come give us your hand, and the Saviour your heart, 
And, trusting in heaven, we never shall part ; 

Oh, how can we leave you 7 why will you not come? 
We *ll journey locether, and soon ba at home. 
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HUMILIATION. 8,7 



1. Jesus, full of all compassion, Hear thy humMe suppliant's cry ; ? Guilty but with heart relenting, Overwhelmed with 
Let me know thy great salvation ; bee! I languish, taint, and die. i " "' 
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2. Whither should a wretch be flying, But to him who comfort gives ? ? while I view thee, wounded, grieving, Breathless on the 
Whiiher, from the dread of dying, But to him who ever lives? 5 
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help - less grief, Prostrate at thy feet repenting, Send, oh send me quiek relief! 



cur - sed tree, Fain I'd feel my heart believing That thou suffer'dst thus for me. 
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8 Wilh thy righteousness and Spirit, 
I am more than angels blest ; 
Heir with thee, all tilings inherit,— 
Pence, and joy. ond endless rest. 



Wnhout the. . 
I should lie 
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ough heaven, the hind of blessing, 

Seeking good anil finding mine. 

t tlenr. then, blessed Saviour, heir me ! 

My soul cle;iveth tn the dust; 

Send the ' 'ooil.'rier In cheer me; 

Lo ! in thee I put my num. 

he word thy Blond h.illi bealed, 

Hangs my evedusling nil; 
Let ihme iinn he now revealed ; 
Stay, nil may me. lest 1 tail ! 
6 tn the world u r endless rum. 
Let it never, Lord, be said, 
' Here's a sinil that neii.h'd some 
Fur the boasted Savinljr'a aid !' 
Saved— the deed shull spread new glory 

Thniugh the shining realms above 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 
All enraptured with tby love ! 



THE BACKSLIDER. 8's. 
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1. How shall a lost sinner in pain Re - cover his forfeited peace?? 

- lease? 5 



When brought into bondage again, What hope of a second re 
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Will mercy itself be so kind To 
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2. Oh, Jesus! of thee I inquire, If still thou art able to save, 7 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, And ransom my soul from the grave; 5 
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The help of thy Spirit restore, And 
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spare such a rebel as 
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And oh ! can I possi - bly find Such plenteous redemption in thee ? 
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I Oh Jeeus ! in pity draw near, 
Ciime quickly to help » Inst soul, 

Ami in.ike « pour L:izurud whole; 
The. bQlm itf Ihy mercy npply. 
Thou eeesltheeorenn^uis.h I feci; 
, Lord, ur I perish. I rit< 



show me the life-giving blood ; 
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And pardon a sinner once more, And bring 
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.1.1 hell ! 
■ delay 



ne again unto God. 
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4 1 fink, if Ihnu loni 

Thy pardoning merry lu enow : 
Come qmi-kly, unit knully divplnj 
The power nl Ihy puMina bfliiw ; 
By all Ihiiu haal done lor n.y sake 
One ilmp ol Ihy blood I implum , 
Now. now let 11 touch me and make 
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VOLUNTEERS. C. M. 
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1. Hark ! listen to the trumpets ! They sound for volunteers ! 
On Zion's bright and flow'ry mount Behold the of - ficers ; 
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Their horses white, their garments bright, 

With crown and bow they 
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2. It sets my heart all in a flame ; A sol - dier I will be ; ~? They want no cowards in their band 

lib - er - ty. 5 
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I will en - list, gird on my arms, And fight for 
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(They will their colours 
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■ I I 1 I I \-0 I O -W 3 The armies now ore in parade, 

— -J B-^-B 1 — I H How martial ihey appear ! 

—I ^ * — I 1-| All nrm'd ami dn ss'd in unil in 

■ L-l ■ ■-■ They lr.uk like men of war ; 



stand, En - listing soldiers for their King, To march for Canaan's land. 



They lull,™ .. 

Theeroal lOlernill Liinilj. 
Hid ptirm, iila btain'd with his 
bluod, 



■ 1 -"-LJ m- 1 - BJ And drive lire h.iBls of hell ; 



vhiu-, Ihc angell 



fly,) But call for valiant hearted men, Who' re not afraid to 
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Huw (Irfadi'uhBour God i 

'I lie great Immanuel I — 
SinmTH, ei.lisi with JtMia Christ 

Th' eierniil Sun o\ Gu.l, 
And march with us tu Canaao's 
land, 

Beyond the swelling flood. I 



Shall down (obeli bo hurl'd. 

armies \ 6 Huld up your heads, ye suldie 
bold. 
Ri • inptinn *b drawing nigh, 
We sunn shall hear llio trump 



'Twill bliako hnih earth ind sky: 
In fiery chariots (hen «u'll fly, 

And leave the world on fire, 
And meet oround the starry throne. 

To tune th' immortal lyre- 



CONFIDENCE IN GOD. 10's. 
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1. Begone, unbelief! my Saviour is near, And for my relief will surely ap - pear: By prayer let me wrestle, 
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2. Though dark be my way, since he is my guide, 'Tis mine to o - bey, 'tis his to pro - vide, Though eisterns be broken, 
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and he will per - form ; With Christ in the ves - sel, 



I smile at the storm. 
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i 



and creatures all fail, 
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The word he has 



spoken 



shall surely pre 
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Confirms his guud pleasure to help me quits throufib. 

I Determined to save, he watch'd o'er my path. 
When. Smart's blind sieve, 1 sported with death; 
And can lie have leuglit me to trust in hie name. 
And thus far huve brought me tu put ma to shame? 

; Why should I complain of want or distress, 
IVmpliitiun nr pam 7 — he told me no less: 
'I he heirs of salvauon, I know I'mm his word, 
Through much tribulation must follow their Lord. 

j Hmv bitter that cup no heart can conceive. 
Which he drank quiie up, that pinners mi«ht live ! 
Hit; "ny was mu'h ruunher aod darker than mine: 
Did Christ, my Lord, suffer, and shall 1 repine 1 

r Since ell that I meet shall work fur my eood, 
The bitter is sweei. the med'eine is luud ; 
Though painful at present, 'twill cease before long, 
Aod then, oh how pleasaut the conqueror a seBg I 
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WORTHY THE LAMB. 6 and 4. 



Bradshaio 
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1. Glo - ry to God on high ; Let earth and skies re - ply, Praise ye his name, Praise ye his name : His love and graee a - dore, 
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2. Jesus, our Lord and God, Bore sin's tremendous load, Praise ye his name, Praise ye his name : Tell what his arm hath done, 
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Who all our sorrows bore ; Sing aloud, ev - er • more 
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Worthy the Lamb, Worthy the Lamb. 
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- What spoils from death he won ; Sing his great name alone ; 
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Worthy the Lamb, Worthy the Lamb. 
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3 While they around the throoe 
■ '1*. tin.!] j.iin in one, 
Praising his 



Sound his dear Tame abroad. 
Worthy the Lamb. 

4 Join, nil yo ransam'd race. 
Our holy Lord lo bless ; 

Piaise ye his name; 
In linn we will rejoiee. 
And make a juyful noise, 
ShoiiiiiM with heart and voice, 

Woilhy the Lamb. 

5 What though we change our place. 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising his mime: 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And, vuiliout ceasing, sing 

Woilhy the Lamb. 

6 Then let !hu hosts above. 



In i 



f endless lo 
his dear nan 
ienbed be, 
and majesly, 



To I 
Honii_. _ 
Through all elernity 



Worthy the Lambl 



SUNBURY. L. M. 
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1. How ma - ny years has man been driven Far off from hap - pi - ness and heav'n ? When wilt thou, gracious Lord, restore Thy 









-a— d- 

2. Six thousand years are nearly past Since Adam from thy sight was cast ; And ev - er since his fall - en race From 
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wand'ring church to roam no more, Thy wand'ring church to roam no more. 
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are void of grace, From age to age are void of grace. 



age to age 



3 When will the happy trump proclaim 
The judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When shall the captive troops be free, 
And keep the eternal jubilee ? 

4 Hasten it, Lord, in every land ; 
Send thou thine angels and command ; 
' Go, sound deliverance ; loudly blow 
Salvation to the saints below.' 

5 We want to have the day appear ! 
The promised great Sabbatic year, 
When, far from grief, and sin, and hell, 
Israel in ceaseless peace shall dwell. 

6 Till then, we will not let thee rest, 
Thou still shall hear our strong request 
And this our daily prayer shall be, 
Loud sound the trump of jubilee. 
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HAPPY TIME. C. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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hap - py time, long wait - ed for, The com - fort of my heart, 
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saints once more, Oh! may we ne - ver part: Temp - ta - tions cease to break my peace, And ell my 
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HAPPY TIME. Concluded. 
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sor - rows die, 
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When I with you my love re - new, Oh, what a heav'n have ] ! 
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2 My sorrows pass'd, and I at last 

Have heavenly comforts found, 
My heart to Jesua I have given, 

And I'm for Canaan bound; 
]f fellowship with saints below 

Is to our souls so sweet, 
What heav'nly comforts shall we know 

When round his throne we meet ! 



3 While here we sit and sing his love 

In rapture so divine, 
With patience more like those above, 

While in these songs we join ; 
Our hearts are fill'd with holy zeal, 

We long to see the King ; 
We long to reach those heav'nly fields 

Where ssints snd angels sing. 



4 Sinners come try, you that stand by, 

You may he happy too ; 
Christ died for all who on him call — 

Sinners, he died for you ; 
If I could know which of you'd go, 

I 'd take you by the hand, 
And lead you on the way Christ's gone, 

Toward the heav'nly laud. 

5 On th' other hand, if you will stand 

Just on the brink of hell, 
I'll first you warn, then my back turn, 

And bid you all farewell ; 
For I must go to Christ I know, 

I long with him to dwell ; 
The saints also will bid y' adieu, 

Poor sinners, all farewell ! 
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CORONATION. C. M. 



Holden. 
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all ; Bring forth the royal di - a - dem, To crown him Lord of 
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2 Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre ; 

And, as they tune it. fall 
Before his luce who tunes their choir. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ciriwn him. ye morning stars of light, 
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VALE OF SORROW. 7 6,7,6,8,6,7,6. 



Miss M. T. Durham 
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While in this vale of sor - row I Ira - vel on in pain, ? 
My heart is fiVd on Je - sus, I hope the prize to gain; 5 
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But when 1 come to bid adieu to those I dearly 
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love, My heart is often 



melted — It is the grief of love. 
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2 I 'm on my way to glory ; 

By faith I look above. 
And view the smiling Saviour, 

Which fills my soul with love : 
'T is this that so constrains my soul 

Poor sinners to entreat, 
To seek the Father's favour 

Upon the mercy-seat. 

3 While in my Master's vineyard 

I toil and travel on ; 
Oh ! pray for me, my brethren, 

Until my work is done ; 
Tho' lands and rivers lie between, 

We 'II still in spirit meet, 
And pray for full redemption, 

And confidently wait, 



4 Farewell, i»« loving brethren, 

Until we T.eet again — 
Perhaps in realms of glory, 

With Christ the Lord to reign : 
Be faithful to your Paviour God, 

And keep the prize in view ; 
And if I reach those mansions, 

I there shall meet with you. 

5 There sickness, pain, and sorrow 

Will all be done away, 
And we shall meet each other, 

To spend an endless day : [Lord, 
There we shall meet with Christ the 

Our Saviour and our Friend- 
Farewell, my loving brethren! 

Love Jesus to the end. 
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FRIENDSHIP. 8,6,8,0,8,8,8,6. 
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Friendship, to eVry willing mind, Opens a heav'nly treasure;? See what employments men pursue, Then you will own my 
1 here may the sons of sorrow find Sources ot re - al pleasure : 3 r ' r ' ' 






2. Poor are the joys that fools esteem, Fading and tran - si • 
Mirth is as lleetingi as a dream Or a de - lusive 
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r J] » i Luxu • ry leaves a sting behind, Wounding the body 
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words are true, Friendship alone presents to view Sources of re - al pleasure. 
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and the mind; On • ly in friendship can we find Pleasure and solid glory. 

±>JL?L-\ , — #^P-(-#. -| 1— f— | — 



#* 



B 



♦-K= 



3z:::£ 



HH 



8 Learning, that boasting plitt'ring thins. 
Is but just worlh pusseuhing ; 



like 



shido 



flu 



Titles and dignity decay ; 
Nothing but friendship can display 
Juys tiiut are freed frum trouble. 

4 Beauty, with all its gaudy shows, 

Is but a painied bubl>le ; 
Short 19 the triumph wit bestows. 

Full of di-fvit end tn.ublt : 
Sensual pleasures swell desire. 
Just as the fuel leede the fire- 
Friendship cun real bliss inspire, 

Bliss that ta worth posaesainfr. 

5 Happy the man that hath a friend 

Furra'd by the God uf nature. 
Well may .he feel and recommend 

Friendship fur hia Creator : 
Then let our hearte in friendship join. 
To let our social pow're cumbioe, 



EXHORTATION. CM. 
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Lord, in the morn - ing thon shah hear My voice aa - eend - ing hig 

7j . ^ -t ^ — ^ » — r- 1 r-r-r^ 1 ^ — 1-T-; Yirr^M— "-!->-■ K 



To thee will I di - 






To thee will I direct my pray'r, To 
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2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone. 

To plead for all his saints. 
Prcsenhng, at his Father's ihrone. 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou ert a God, befnre whose sight 
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-i H-= 1 1 n The wicked shall nol Blind ; 

d \-+m m - -n-\n\\ Sinners shall ne'er be Ihy delight, 

^l-^j- [-' r - - K \ ~A J Nor dwell al thy right hand. 
»* \ j I h~ t J3 4 But to thy house will I resort, 
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thee will I direct my pray'r, To thee lift up mine eye, 



To thee lift up mine eye. 
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rect my pray'r, To thee lift up mine eye, 
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thee lift up mine 
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I direct my pray'r, To thee lift up mine eye. 

1 

=tl 



sa 



I will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may Ihy Spirit puide my feet. 

In ways uf righteousness, 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my faca. 

6 My watchful enemies combioe 

To tempt my feet astray ; 

They flatter with a base desim, 

To make my soul then prey. 

7 Lord, crush ihe aerpent in (he dust, 

And all his pints destroy ; 
VVhile those that in thy mercy truit 
For evar shout fur joy. 

8 The men that Iovp and fp:ir thy tmm« 

Shall ^ee their hopes iiiltilrd ■. 
Th* mighty God will compass them 
With favour, as o shteld. 
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BOWER OF PRAYER, ll's. 



Richerson fr Walker. 
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1. To leave my dear friends, and with neighbors lo part, And go from my home, it afflicts not my heart, Like thoughts of ab -senting my- 
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2. Dear bow'r where the pine and the poplar have spread, And wove, with their branches, a roof o'er my head, How oft have I knelt on the 
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self for a day From that blesa'd retreat where I've chosen to pray, I've chosen to pray. 



8 The early thrill notei of tha loved nightingale 
That dwelt in my bow'r, I observed a§ my bell 
To call me in duty, while birds uf the air 
Sang anthems of praises H: es 1 went tu prayer, :|[ 

4 Hnw sweet were Ihe zephyrs perfumed by the pine. 
The ivy, (he balsam, and wild rglimtinr ; 
Bui sweeier, ah \ nweeier. superlatn 
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evergreen there, And pour'd out my soul to my Saviour in prayer, my Saviour in prayer. 
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And I 
Oft fill'd r 
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6 Penr bow'r, I must leave you and bid yo 
And pay my devutioni in parii that are n 
For Jesus, my Saviour, reiidei ev'rywhere, 
Aod cao, io all placet ||: give aniwer to piayer. :l| 



CONVERSE WITH GOD. 8,8,6 
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1. I'm tired of visits, modes and forms, And flatl'ry paid to fellow worms, Their conversation cloys ; Tlipir vain delights and empty stud": 



2. When he begins to tell his love, Thro' ev'ry vein my passions move, The captives of his tongue ; In midnight shades, on frosty ground, 
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3. There, while I hear my Saviour God Count o'er the sins (a heavy load) He bore upon the tree, Inward I blush with secret shame, 
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But I can ne'er en -joy enough Of thy sweet compa - ny, my Lord, Thou life of all my joys. 



nqil'mliM hell, 
Anil iillHmpuw'ralu-iieiilli; 
r:m*it< ripil mill inspired my n-nRUO 
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I could attend the pleasing sound, Nor should I feel December's cold, Nor think the darkness long. 



Nul HwMiivi-rfJi.hnrmiM rest 
Wnh "I'.io d.'liehl uunn Mint lireast, 
N'<r Tliumna pry nun Hmpe Aounda 



And weep, and love, and bless the name That knew not grief nor guilt his own, But bore it all for me. 



102 WEEPING MARY. 8,7 

Bom and Treble by \V. Walker. 
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1. When weeping Mary came to seek Her loving Lord and Saviour,? „,■,, , , ,,• , , , 

•T vva. early "in the morning she lu tears To gain his fav0UI ,'j With guards and soldiers placed around 



The tomb that 
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2. But how her aching heart was torn. To find the tomb w«a empty, ?,„, 1 • u • r. i_ » •- 

In solemn silence she did mourn, As onward she did venture. 5 T was angels in bright raiment shone, An - ti - ci 
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djr Of him whom she thought under ground, By wicked hands all bloody. 
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pate her sorrow, And said, why doth this creature mourn, And why this gloomy hor - ror? 
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3 Whom seek'st Ihou, Mary? I hey did lay 
And why ihis eulemn muurniiig 7 

Because they've look my Lord away, 
I thought In sec ihis morning. 

He, standing by hor, though unknown* 
She thought it wae the gardener; 



< I'll encva, hii 

Till I kimw 
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ny poor Mary s. 
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She then perceived her Sai 
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From G„d we have iIip word of lire, 

Through Christ the Mediator, 
Like him wi- hnpa to die and riie, 

Aod dwell with Iba Creator 



MOURNER'S LAMENTATION. 8,7. 



Win. Walker 
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1. Poor mourning soul ! in deep distress, Just waken'd from a slumber, ? The thunder roars from sinai - s mount Fills him with awful terr0 And 
Who wanders in stn s wilderness, One ol the condemn d number; 3 
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• ; ' '• Or af- ter death have being; ? Or had I died when I was young, Oh, what would I have given ! Then 
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Fain would I be some earthly worm, Which has no fu - lure being 
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low may I lament my case, 
it worn away by trouble, 
i day to day I look fur peac> 
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he like nought in God's account, All drown'd with grief and sorrow. 
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it* If contented." 

4 H.-w can I live ! how can I rest! 

Under this sore temptsitmn : 
Feanng the day of griice 19 past, 

Lord hear my lamentation ! 
For I am weary of my life. 

My groans and bitter crying, 
My wants are great, my mind '■ in 

My spirit 'a almoet dying. 

5 Without n 1 1 f I "ton -hall die, 
Nu hopfi of gHi 



Come, weary nouli, for rieht yon have, 

I am euch souls' protector. 
My honour is engaged 10 save 

All under this character." 



By faith my glorious Lord I see, 

O how it d.ilh amaze me! 
To are him bleeding on the tree, 
From hell and death to raise me. 
till! who ta (his that lonketh forth, 
Bright a? tin bin. 
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night with babes, my little tongue, Been praising God in heaven- S o7n P i»irIi;S'«mner l t ,ir ' the 




Fur I'm revived Ik . . . 

At thy fiiijt V....I rurfNvnur. 

PI lm« lor hit-, though deiuh be ju 

Muku haste, Lurd, to deliver i 

"Come, hungry, weary, naked loul. 
For such I ne'er n-jecteil ; 

Myrishteouenese sufficient ia, 
Though you have lon« neglected; 



Jesus hath clothed my naked soul, 

O he for me has died ! 
And now I may with pleasure sing, 
My wants are all supplied. 
9 Lord give me eraca to spend my days 



.vays, 



In living tn III? honour. 


And nut be found 




Acting to thy d 


1, , ... 


But let my hfn lie 




To Je.uB Christ 
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And Glory to Ine 
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All glory now a 


nd evar ! 
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THAT GLORIOUS DAY. C. M. 



Wm. Walker. 






1. That glorious day is drawin'g nigh, When Zion's light shall come ; ? T] h d h y ; A d w f 

bne shall arise and shine on high, Bright as the ns - nig sun : 3 ° ' 
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dations bend, VV hen, like a bride, Je - ru • salem All glorious shall descend. 3 Thi» Imly bright musicmn hand (6 A thousand years shall mil around - 

. Who Im'l.l 1 1 if Ii'hiii. „f G..d. ' \ The Hiurcli shall he c lelp. 

*3 """ L__T ' W.-i. n.ver heaid hi-l^ie. 



hp .hull know 
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Then S.111.1111 hey >hnll men , 
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On llieir beloved's cha 
Like wiulra I'nir. l,» heaiimsare, 
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THE SUFFERINGS OF CHRIST. 8's. Wm. Walker. 



105 



tt= 






sfe 






A stnrv most lovely I'll te 

He suffer'd ihe torments of hell, That 61 



Of Jesus (O wond'rous surprise !) ~) 
rs, vile sinners might rise : 5 



He left Uis exalt - ed abode, When 
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man by transgression was lost : Appeasing the wrath of a God, He shed forth his blood as the cost. 



5 They loaded 'he Lamb with Ihe rrusi, 

And drove hnn up Calvary's hill : 
Cii.no mourner--, a moment and pause. 

All na'ilre In.ikM solemn nn.l still ! 
They rushed "lie nai's through h a liandl. 

Transfixed and lonured his feel; 
O breihren, spe passive he alands ; 

To louk nt the sieht it is prenl ! 

6 He died, my Father, my God, 
llmu ': 



The ct 
The 
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ill n.l.iurM with blond, 
Icmple-veilbiirs.edinlvi'ain: 
ined his last nnd he died. 



ushed the spear in his side 
lovely Redeemer is mine. 
7 He fiiuch' the hard ha'lle, and ' 



look forward 
hi* kingdom 
eel. oldish* II 



ua hleed. 

O, whence did sneh mer y pi.tceed. 

S-ueh I...1.10II.— ■ .-.,,,,). i i mid e.oce! 

Hrs body lime nneuish and pain, 

Mia Fpirit 'mnsi sunk wiih Ihe load, 
A ahnrl lime before he was slain, 

tin sweat waj aj great tlrupi of blood 
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By .Indus the I 
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The cords wrap, around his sue 
O liooerf ! louk at him 1 prey. 
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4 To Pilate - , alone pill ir 
kiss! Ilia body was lashed . 

It never by any r 

X niilili" w id rlrnpl Irom his Una: 
They made bin. a c.. wn mil oi ihon 
They smite hm and did him nhus. 
1 hando, They dollied hii 
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And hail'd him, the Kins of the Jew*. 
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Willi nn-e's all r Ins ri.iniiiiin.1. 
And lhoie.in.l3"l' fh. minus he ihi 

All niiisinf with harp, in a hn.nl 
8 How pleasan. and happy Ihe new 

Eeioyine sneh beams of dohshl 
His hen.ny to Chriaiians he 'It shul 

<l Jes.ia. I Ion,- for the sichl ! 
1 lone to mounl up in ihe skiea. 

In Parad.se make my abode. 
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REVIVAL. 8,7,4. 
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Grant us, Lord, a 

Un - less thou re 



rain ! 
gain: 
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Lord, re - vive 



our help must come from 
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REVIVAL. Concluded. 
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All our help must come from" thee. 
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2 Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

Ev'ry plant should droop and die. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 

3 Surely, once thy garden flourish'd, 

Ev'ry part look'd gay and green ; 
Then thy words our spirits nourish'd- 

Happy seasons we have seen. 
Lord, re\ive us! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 

4 But a drought has since succeeded, 

And a sad decline we see : 
Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 

Help can only come from thee. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 



5 Where are those we counted leaders, 

Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 
Old professors, tall as cedars, 

Bright examples to our youth? 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 

6 Some, in whom we once delighted, 

We shall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 

Scarce a single leaf they show. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 

7 Yonder plants — the sight how pleasant!- 

Cover'd thick with blossoms stood ; 
But they cause us grief at present, 

Frosts have nipp'd them in the bud. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 



8 Dearest Saviour, hasten thither, 

Thou canst make them bloom again; 
O ! permit them not to wither, 

Let not all our hopes be vain. 
Lord, revive us! 
All our help must come from thee. :||: 

9 Let our mutual love be fervent, 

Make us prevalent in prayers: 
Let each one, esteem'd thy servant, 

Shun the world's bewitching snares. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :|): 

10 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 
Lord, revive us ! 
All our help must come from thee. :[|: 
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NOT TOO LATE. 8,7 



fVm. Walker 
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Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; Jesus ready slands to save you, Full of pi-ty, love and power. 
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Pray on, mourners, O hal-le - halle - lu - jah ! Pray on, mourners, it's not too late. 



IIo ! ye thirsty, come and welcome, 
God's tree bounty nidify ; 

True In lit I and Hue repentance, 
Every grace that bnnns us nigh — 



8 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor ol filiifra loudly iliram ; 
Allllietiiiu'Mrieirquirelli, 
Ik tu feet your need id him. 

Piay on. mourners, &c. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy Inden, 
L. si and rum'd tiy 1 lie lull ; 
If yuu tarry till you're better, 



&c. 
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C Lo ! th' incarnate Gi 

Heads the merit of his liloud ; 
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JUDGMENT HYMN. 12,12,8,8,8,6. 

Treble by W. VVa'ktr. 
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O ! ihero will be mourninc. mourninc, mourning, mourning, O ! there will Ij 






ling, O! there will be mourning, Allha judgment-seat of Christ. Perents and children there will part. Parents and children 
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there will part. P 



3 and children Ihere will part. Will pari to 
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2 Wivei and husbands thera will part, 


5 Pastors end people there will part, 


WiveB and husbands there will part. 


Pastors end people thera will pert, 


Wives, and husbands thera will patt. 


Pa=tnn and people there will part, 


Will pun to meet no mure. 


Will part to meet no more. 


Ol thera will he muurnin«, &c. 


! there will be mourning, &q 


3 Rrolhera am) eieters (here wit) part. 


G Devils and sinners there will meet. 


Brortier* ami sisters there will uart. 


Devil* and Binnera thera will meet. 


Brothers Hml sisters thera will purl. 


Devils and sinners there will meet. 


Will part to meet no more. 


Will meet to pari no more. 


1 thera will he mourning, Sec. 


O ! Ihera will be mourning. &-C. 


4 FriemlB ami neighbour? there will part, 


7 Sainta and angelB there will meet. 


Friends and .inie-lihoiira there will part. 


Sainls and angels there will meet. 


Friends and neighbours there will part. 


Saints and angeln there will meet, 


Will pari to meet no more. 


Will meet to part no more. 


1 there will be mourning, &e. 


i there will be ibuuliog, &o 



110 PLEADING SAVIOUR. 8.7 

„Jk Bass and Treble by W. Walker. 
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Now the Sa • viour stands a plead - ing At the sin - ner's bolt - ed heart ; 7 

sin - ners f part. 5 



Now in heav'n he's 



in - ter - ced - ing, Un - der - tak - ing 
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Sin - ners, can you hate this Sa . viour? Will you thrust him from your 
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PLEADING SAVIOUR. Concluded. 
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Once he died for your be - ha - viour, Now he calls you to his arms. 
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2 Now he pleads his sweat and blood shed, 

Shows his wounded hands and feet ; 
Father, save them, though they're blood-red, 
Raise them to a heavenly seat. 

Sinners, can you hate, &c. 

3 Sinners, hear your God and Saviour, 

Hear his gracious voice to-day ; 
Turn from all your vain behaviour 
0, repent, return, and pray. 

Sinners, can you hate, &c. 



4 0, be wise before you languish 

On the bed of dying strife ; 

Endless joy or dreadful anguish 

Turn upon th' events of life. 

Sinners, can you hate, &c. 

5 Now he's waiting to be gracious, 

Now he stands and looks on thee ; 
See what kindness, love, and pity, 
Shine around on you and me. 

Sinners, can you hate, &c. 



6 Open now your hearts before him, 

Bid the Saviour welcome in; 

Now receive — and O, adore him, 

Take a full discharge from sin. 

Sinners, can you hate, &.c. 

7 Come, for all things now are ready, 

Yet there's room for many more; 
0, ye blind, ye lame, and needy, 
Come to Wisdom's boundless store. 
Sinners, can you hate, &c 
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COME AND TASTE WITH ME. 7,7, ,7, 7,7,7,9 ,6. 



JVm. Walker. 
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Come and taste, 



- long with me, Con - so 
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tion run - ning free, Con - so - la - tion 
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run - ning free, And I will give him glo - ry. 



'Tia re - li - gion we be -Here, O, glo - ry, hal - Ie - 
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COME AND TASTE WITH ME. Concluded 
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lu - jah ! Soon it will land our 60uls up yon . der ; Glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! 
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2 From our Father's wealthy throne, 
Sweeter than the honey-comb. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

3 Wherefore should I feast alone ? 
Two are better far than one. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

4 All that come with free good will, 
Make the banquet sweeter still. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

5 Now I go to mercy's door, 
Asking for a little more. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

6 Jesus gives a douhle ehare, 
Calling me his chosen heir. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 
15 



7 Goodness, running like a stream 
Through the New Jerusalem, :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

8 By a constant breaking forth, 
Sweetens earth and heaven both. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

9 Saints and angels sing aloud, 
To behold the shining crowd, :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

10 Coming in at mercy'e door, 
Making still the number more. :|[t 

And I will give, &c. 

11 Heaven's here, and heaven's these, 
Comfort flowing everywhere, :||: 

And I will give, &c. 



12 And I boldly do profess 

That my soul hath got a taste. :|js 
And I will give, &c. 

13 Now I'll go rejoicing home 
From the banquet of perfume, :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

14 Finding manna on the road, 
Dropping from the throne of God. :||: 

And I will give, &c. 

15 O, return, ye eons of grace, 

Turn and see God's smiling face. :||: 
And I will give, &c. 

16 Hark ! he calls backsliders home, 
Then from him no longer roam. :jji 

And I will give, &c. 



114 WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT. 7s. 

Treble by W. Walter. 
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Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are. Trav'ller, o'er yon mountain's height, See that 
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glo - ry-beaming star! Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy fore - tell? Trav'ller, yes! it brings the 
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WATCHMAN, TELL US OF THE NIGHT. Concluded. 
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day, Pro-mised day of 



ra - el! Trav'ller, yes! it hringa the day, Premised day of la • ra 
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Watchman, tell ua of the night J 

Higher yet that atar ascenda. 
Trav'ller, bleaaedness and light, 

Peace and truth its courae portenda. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth t 
Trav'ller, ages are ita own , 

See! it bursts o'er all the earth! :[]: 



3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning aeema to dawn. 
Trav'ller, darkness takes ita flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wand'rings cease, 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Trav'ller, lo ! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo! the Son of God ia come! :l): 
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THE BLISSFUL PLACE. 9,8. 
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There is a place, 
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There is a place where my hopes are stay'd, My heart and my treasure are there; Where blossoma and 
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(CAoruj.) That blias - ful place, 
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That bliss -ful place is my father's land, By faith its de - lighta I explore; Come, hasten my 
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ver - dure ne - ver fade, And fields are e - ter - nal • ly fair. 
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flight, an - ge • lie 
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peace to that ahore. 
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2 There is a place where my friends are gone, 
Who euffer'd and worshipp'd with me ; 
Exalted with Christ high on his throne, 
The King in his beauty they see. 
That blissful place, &c. 

3_There is a place where my Jesus reigns, 

In realms of bright glory above, 

And there for the laithful he retains 

A crown full of joy and of love. 

That bhsaful place, &c. 

4 There is a place where the angels dwell, 
A pure and a blissful abode ; 
The joys of that place no tongue can tell, 
For there is the palace of God. 
That bliasful place, &c. 



INVITATION. 8,7,4. 
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1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and wretch - ed, Weak and wounded, sick and sore;? 
Je - sua rea - dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty, love and pow'r; 5 



He is a-ble, He is a - ble, He is 
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2. Ho lye thirsty, Come and wel-come, God's free bounty glo - ri - fy; ? w -. . 

True belief and true re - pent - ance, Ev'ry grace that brings us nigh, 5 v1, " noul money, 



Without mo - ney, Come to 
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willing. Doubt no more. He is a - ble, He is a 






it: 



ble, He is will - ing, Doubt no more. 



no more. 
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Ww him prostrate in the gnrde: 
On the ground your Saviour In 

On the bluody tree behold dim ; 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
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Je - sus Christ and buy. Without mo - ney, Without mo - ney, Come to Je - svts Christ and buy. 
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Let no other trust intrude 



While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah ! 
Sinners here may ring the lame. 



3 Let not conacionca make you linger, 
Nor of fitoesa fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
la tii li 1 1 ynur need of him ; 
This he gives you ; 
'Tia the Spinl'i ri-ting beam. 



4 Come, yB weary, heavy lnden, 



"You wilfoeve'r come at alf : 
Nut the righteous — 
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ZION'S SOLDIEK. 7's. 



Wm. Walker. 
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Christ is Bel on Zi - on'a ihill ;. He re - ceiv - eth sinners still : ? j a soldier Bure wi „ be Ha ;„ e . , er . ni . ty . 

Who will serve this blessed lung? Come, enlist, and help me sing, i 
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I a sol - dier sure will be hap - py 
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2 I by faith enlisted am 
In the service of the Lamb ; 
Present pay i now receive, 
Futura happiness lie 'II giva. 



4 Lei lha world their forces join, 
With lha fiends of hell "" 

5 Wicked men I acorn to fear. 
Though they prraecuta me hare; 
True, they may my huily kill. 
But my King 'a on Ziun's hill. 

1 a suldier, &c. 

6 What a Captain I have cot! 



uroi, *<= ™*wldlings! hear my song, 
Thii the language of my tongue. 
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Hear, ye 

■ . ■■ 
er, &c. 

7 When this life's Bhort space is o 
1 ,1m II live to die no more; 
Therefore will I lake the sword, 
Fight fur J 
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t nay Lord. 



. &c. 
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8 Cnme, ye worldlinga! 
"I'la the voice of Jeeu 
Whi.Bc.ever will, mny ~„... 
Jesus Christ refuseih none. 

1 a eoldier, &c. 

9 Jesus is my Captain'a name, 
IN.HW, as y> eterdiiy, the same ; 
In his name 1 notice uive, 
All whu come ha will receiva. 

1 a soldier, 6tc. 
10 Be persuaded— lake his pay— 

A II ,r o.nc, ha 'II Ull.li 11 u m 



■ he 'II wash 1 



Fuiure happiness he 'II dive. 
Yes! in heaven you sura will b# 
l'ruieuig God eternally. 



SHALL I EVER GET TO HEAVEN. C. M. 



Win. Walker. 
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When I can read my li - lie clear, When I cad reed my li - tie clear, When I can reed my li - tlo clear lo 
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*(C*orw.) I want my friends to go with me, I want my friends to go with me, I want roy frieadi to eo with me. and range Jo ■ 
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I bid fare - well 



- ry fear. And wipe my weep - ing 
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In tinging the ehorui, omit the ilun 



2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can amile at Satan'a rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
I want my friends, &.c. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall, 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 
1 want my friends, &.c. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

I want my friends, &.c. 
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CHRYSTLER'S FIELD. 8,7. 



fVm. Walker. 
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My bre - thren all, on you I call ; a - rise and look a - round you ; How ma - ny foes, bound 
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arc wait - ing to sur - round you ! The trum - pet calls on Zi - on's walls; shake off your sleep - ing 
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CHRYSTLER'S FIELD. Concluded. 
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2 To God we '11 cry, and hell defy, though Satan roara like thunder ; 

The voice of prayer makes sinners stare, while fill'd with awe and wonder: 
While music sweet makes some retreat, our Jesus still draws nigher ; 
His precious name lights up the flame that sets our souls on fire. 

3 While grace divine in others shines, with such we are delighted ; 
With them we crowd, and sing so loud, poor sinners are affrighted : 
The sweetest joys our powers employ, to see the cause advancing, 
Though some go off, and boldly scoff, and say that we are dancing. 

4 Some mournfully for mercy cry, and stubborn hearts are bended j 
If we but smile, some say we 're wild, and so go off offended ; 

If souls are born, we bear the scorn ; — let sinners tell this story — 
For Jesus' name we 'II besr the blame, and give him all the glory. 
16 



5 But as we fly, we 'II always cry to God for their salvation : 

O ! God of love, send from above, and save the wicked nation ! 

Thy Spirit send, their hearts to bend ; arrest them by thy thunder; 

Let sweetest songs employ their tongues, while fill'd with joy and wonder. 

6 The outward blaze sometimes decays : some Christians seem contented : 
The world is sure their work is o'er — they 'II be no more tormented : 
Some are afraid the Spirit 's fled, while others are offended : 

But never fear ; let 'a persevere — the warfare is not ended. 

7 To men unknown the end is grown : — we 've overcome temptation ! 
The cross we '11 bear, and not despair ; we 'II joy in tribulation ! — 
The noisy scene comes on again ; the shouting trump is sounded j 

We find at length we 're gaining strength — our foes will be confounded ! 
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COME YE TO THE WATERS. 8,7. 
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COME YE TO THE WATERS. Concluded. 
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wa - ters ; Free - ly drink, and quench your thirst, With Zi - on's sons and daugh - ters. 
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2 Come, all ye mourning, weeping souls, 

Who long to be forgiven ; 
We bring glad tidings unto you, 
From the high court of heaven. 
Ho ! every one, &c. 

3 There is a fountain open wide, 

For sin and all uncleanness, 
Streaming from the Saviour's sida 
It flows in gospel fulness. 
Ho! every one, &c. 

4 ! seek the circumcising grace, 

Be wise, do not refuse it ; 
For if you seek your life to save, 
You will be sure to lose it. 
Ho ! every one, &c. 

5 Tha cross of Christ you '11 have to bear, 

Fearleas of persecution, 



Or groan you must, when time shall cease, 
In darkness and confusion. 
Ho ! every one, &,c. 

6 Shall unbelief debar you from 

The knowledge of your Saviour? 
Believe, and you '11 be justified ; 
Believe, and live for ever. 
Ho ! every one, &c. 

7 My night of sin and grief is gone, 

My soul is fill'd with glory — 
O for a thousand tongues to sing 
Love's animating story ! 

Ho ! every one, &c. 

8 Let heaven and earth with me unite 

To sing and shout hosanna ; 
The Lord has pardon'd all my sins, 
And fill'd my soul with manna. 
Ho ! every one, &c. 



9 Behold the crowd that 's gone before, 
In paths of self-denial ; 
They stand on Canaan's happy shore, 
And wait for your arrival. 
Ho ! every one, &c. 

10 Come on, ye followers of the Lamb, 

Be ready for to meet them ; 
Now let us join and persevere, 
Till we arrive in heaven. 
Ho ! every one, &,c. 

11 There we will all together stand, 

And praise our God and Father, 
And sing and shout on Canaan's land, 

For ever and for ever. 
Ho ! every one that thirsts ! 

Come ye to the waters ; 
Freely drink, and quench your thirat 

With Zion's sons and daughters. 
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WILL YOU GO. 8,6,8,6,8,8,8,6. 



Base and Treble by Wm. H. Langs to 
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WILL YOU GO. Concluded. 
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2 We're going to walk the plains of light, 

Will you go ? 
Where perfect day excludes the night ; 

Will you go ? 
Our sun will there no more go down, 
In that bleat land of great renown — 
Our daya of mourning past and gone. 

Will you go 7 

3 We 're going to see the bleeding Lamb, 

Will you go ? 
In rapturous strains to praise his name : 

Will you go ? 
The crown of life we there shall wear. 
The conqueror's palma our hands shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we 'II share. 

Will you go? 

4 We 're going where tears will never flow, 

Will you go ? 
And sorrow we no more shall know ; 

Will yon go ? 
'T is there the saints will die no more, 
But live with Christ in heaven secure, 
Their God and Saviour to adore. 

Will you go ? 



5 We 're going to join the heavenly choir, 

Will you go? 
To raise our voice and tune the lyre : 

Will you go ? 
There saints and angels sweetly sing 
Hosanna to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 

Will you go? 

6 Ye wesrv, heavy laden, come ; 

Will you go ? 
In the blest House there still is room : 

Will you go ? 
The Lord is wailing to receive, 
If thou wilt on him now believe ; 
He 'II give thy troubled conscience easo. 

Will you go ? 

7 Come, O backsliders, come away ; 

Will you go ? 
Return again to Christ, and say — 

I will go? 
Then he will thy backslidings heal 
His love again he will reveal, 
And pardon on thy conscience seal. 

Will you go ? 



: The way to heaven is free for all, 

Will you go ? 
The Jew and Gentile — great and small : 

Will you go ? 
Make up your mind — give God your heart ; 
With every sin and idol part, 
Anew for glory make a start, 

Come away ! 
The way to heaven is straight and plain ; 

Will you go ? 
Repent, believe, be born again : 

Will you go? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
" Take up thy cross and follow me, 
And thou shalt my salvation see : 

Come to me !" 

'. could I hear some sinner say, 

I will go ! 

1 '11 start this moment — clear the way ! 

Let me go ! 
My old companions, fare you well '. 
I will not go with you to hell ; 
I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell. 

Let me go ! Fare you well ! 
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THE SAINT'S EXULTATION. Concluded. 
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2 When shall I be deliver'd 

From this vain world of sin, 
Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 
And with my blessed Jesus 
Drink endless pleasures in ? 
Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 
When we all get to heaven, 
We will shout as loud again ! 
Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 

3 But now I am a soldier ; 

My Captain 's gone before ; 

Shout glory, &c. 

He 'b given me my orders 

And bids me ne'er give o'er. 

Shout glory, &c. 

4 His promises are faithful — 

A righteous crown he '11 give ; 

Shout glory, &c. 
And all his valiant soldiers 
Eternally ahall live. 

Shout glory, &c. 



Through grace I am determined 

To conquer, though I die, 

Shout glory, &c. 

And then away to Jesus 

On wings of love I Ml fly. 

Shout glory, &c. 

Farewell to sin and sorrow ; 
I bid them both adieu ! 
Shout glory, &c. 
And, O, my friends, prove faithful, 
And on your way pursue. 
Shout glory, &.c. 

Whene'er you meet with troubles 
And trials on your way, 
Shout glory, &c. 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 
And don't forget to pray 1 . 
Shout glory, &.c. 

Gird on the gospel armour 
Of faith, and hope, and love ; 
Shout glory, &c. 



And when the combat 's ended, 
He '11 carry you above. 
Shout glory, &c. 
O, do not be discouraged, 
For Jesus is your friend ; 
Shout glory, &c. 
And if you lsck for knowledge, 
He Ml not refuse to lend. 
Shout glory, &c. 
Neither will he upbraid you, 
Though often you request ; 
Shout glory, &.c. 
He Ml give you grace to conquer, 
And take you home to rest. 
Shout glory, &c. 

And when the last loud trumpet 

Shall rend the vaulted skies, 

Shout glory, &c. 

And bid th' entombed millions 

From their cold beds arise, 

Shout glory, &c. 
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12 Our ransom'd dnst, revived, 

Bright beauties shall put on, 

Shout glory, 6tc. 
And soar to the blest mansions 
Where our Redeemer 's gone. 

Shout glory, &c. 

13 Onr eyes shall then with rapture 

The Saviour's face behold ; 

Shout glory, &c. 
Our feet, no more diverted, 
Shall walk the streets of gold. 

Shout glory, &.c. 

14 Our ears shall hear with transport 

The hosts celestial sing ; 

Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 
Our tongues shall chant the glories 
Of our immortal King. 

Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 
When we all get to heaven, 
We will shout as loud again ! 
Shout glory, halle, hallelujah ! 
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CHRISTIANS, PRAISE HIM; OR, ANIMATION. CM Rev. D. W. Andrews. 
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1 2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, ', 
And aail'd through bloody seas? 
O, Chrisiians, &.c. 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

O, Christians, &c. 

1 4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 



I Ml bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

O, Christians, &c. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They see the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 
O, Christians, &.c. 
G When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skiea, 
The glory shsll be thine. 

O, Christians, &.c. 



OUR JOURNEY HOME. 7,6,7,3,7,7,4. 



Win. H. Laiigston. 
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3 We shall sll with Christ appear, by snd by, when he cornel, 
We shall all with Christ appear, when he comes. 

Ride on, &.c. 

4 We shall have a mighty shout, by snd by, when he comes, 
We shall have a mighty shout, when he comes. 

Ride on, &.c. 

5 Then the earth shall all he cleansed, by and by, when he comes, 
Then the earth shall all be cleansed, when he comes. 

Ride on, etc. 

6 We shall shout above the fire, by and by, when he comes, 
We shall shout sbove the fire, when he comes. 

Ride on, &c f 
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THE WARFARE. 7's. 






Children of the heav'nly King, Till the warfare is ended, Halle - lu - jail ! ? gh , . ry, children! till the 

As ye jour • ney, sweetly sing; I ill the wariare is ended, Halle - lu - jah ! $ 6 " 
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2 Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, Till, &c. 
_ T-IIJ Glorious in his works and ways. Till, &.C. 
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3 We are travelling home to God, Till, &c. 
In the way the fathers trod; Till, &.c. 

4 They are happy now, and we — Till, &c. 
Soon their happiness shall see. Till, &c. 



d seed, be glad ! Till, &c. 
advocate is made — Till, &.c. 
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6 Us to save, our flesh assumes, Till, &.c. 
Brother to our souls becomes. Till, &.c. 

7 Shout, ye little flock, and blest! Till, &c. 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; Till, &c. 



8 There your seat is now prepared, Till, &c. 
There your kingdom and reward. Till, &c. 

9 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand — Till, &c. 
On the borders of your land. Till, &.C. 

10 Christ, your Father's darling Son, Till, &c. 
Bids you undismay'd go on. Till, &c. 

11 Lord ! submissive make us go, Till, &c. 
Gladly leaving all below. Till, &.c. 

12 Only thou our leader be, Till, &,c. 
And we still will follow thee, 

Till the warfare is ended, Hallelujah ! 

Shout glory, children ! 
Till the warfare is ended, Hallelujah ! 



THE PILGRIM'S DESIRE. L. M. 
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And bid all earthly things adieu 

I want tu gel, &c. 
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And faithful to hie i promise still* 6, glory, &Lc. 
I want tu get, &,c. 

8 Then whnsnever will, may come. O, elory, &c. 
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I want to get, &c. 
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O, glory, &.c. 
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er's friend, O, glory, &c. 
■into tha and, O, glory, &.C. 
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) That rest in J< bus Christ is found, O, elory, &c. 
And I will sine it all around. O, glory, &c. 
I want to gat, &c. 
[ For fight I must, while here helnw ; O, eWy, Sac. 
Tho word ofGud has tauchtmeijo. O, glory, &c. 
I want tu get, &c, 

12 Has taught me I shnll conquernr he, C\ glory. &c 
lo death and ihroogh eternity. O, glory, &c. 

1 want to gel, &c. 

13 My Jftsu«i bida me still press on, O, elory. &<*. 
O r glory, &.C. 
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want to gel, &c. 

?, Be not afraid, O, glnry, &c. 

e beyond the erave- O, glory, &c. 

want to get, &c. 

i eineine nf his name. O. glory. &c. 

is to feel the flame. O, glory, ic. 

want to get. <kc. 
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CHRISTIAN PROSPECT. L. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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CHRISTIAN PROSPECT. Concluded. 
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2 A few more beating winds and rains, O, glory, hallelujah ! 
And the winter will be over — Hallelujah ! 

3 A few more rising and setting suns, O, glory, hallelujah ! 
And we Ml all cross over Jordan — Hallelujah ! 

4 I feel no ways like getting tired, O, glory, hallelujah ! 
I am making for the harbour — Hallelujah ! 

5 I hope to get there by and by, O, glory, hallelujah ! 
For my home is over Jordan— Hallelujah ! 



6 I have some friends before me gone, O, glory, hallelujah! 
By and by I Ml go and meet them — Hallelujah ! 

7 I MI meet them round our Father's throne, 0, glory, hallelujah! 
And we MI live with God for ever — Hallelujah ! 

8 ! how it lifts my soul to think, 0, glory, hallelujah ! 
Of soon meeting in the kingdom — Hallelujah ! 

9 Our God will wipe all tears away, 0, glory, hallelujah! 
When we all arrive at Canaan — Hallelujah ! 



SWEET FLOWERS. 8's. 
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2 The midsummer sun shines but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when 1 am happy in him, 
December 'a as pleasant as May. 

3 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice. 

4 I should, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear; 
No morial so happy as I, 
My summer would last all the year. 

5 Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleasure resign'd, 



No changes of season or place 
Would make any change in my mind. 

6 While bless'd with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear; 
And prisons would palaces prove. 
It Jesus would dwell with me there. 

7 Dear Lord, if indeed 1 am thine. 

If thou art my sun and my song, 
Say, why do I languish and pine, 
And why are my winters so long? 

8 0, drive these dark clouds from my sky ! 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore 1 
Or take me up to thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no mors 



ANIMATION. 8,7. 



135 



U. Treble by W. Walker. 
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2 When involved in sin and ruin, 

And no helper here was found, 
Jesus our distress was viewing — 
Grace did more than sin abound. 
O, glory, &c. 

3 Save us from a mere profession ; 

Save us from hypocrisy ; 
Give us, Lord, the sweet possession 
Of thy righteousness and thee 
0, glory, &.c. 



4 Let us never, Lord, forget thee ; 

Make us walk as pilgrims here ; 
We will give thee all the glory 
Of the love that brought us near. 
0, glory, &c. 

5 Free election, known by calling, 

Is a privilege divine ; 
Saints are kept from final falling — 
All the glory, Lord, be thine! 
O, glory, &,c. 
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THE BAND OF LOVE. L. M. (an ode.) 
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THE BAND OF LOVE. Concluded 
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2 We 're soldiers fighting for our God ; 

Let trembling cowards fly ; 
We 'II stand unshaken, firm and fix'd, 

Willi Christ to live and die. 
Let devils rage, and hell assail, 

We '11 fight our passage through ; 
Let foes unite, and friends desert, 

We 'II seize the crown in view. 
"A Saviour !" &,c. 

3 The little cloud increases still, 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
We wait to catch the teeming shower, 
And all its moisture drain : 



A rill, a stream, a torrent flows, 

But pour a mighty flood ; 
0, sweep the nations, shake the earth, 

Till all proclaim thee God. 
" A Saviour!" &.c. 

4 And when thou mak'st thy jewels up, 
And sett'st thy starry crown, — 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 

Proclaim'd by thee thine own, — 
May we, a little band of love, 
We sinners, saved by grace, 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face. 
" A Saviour!" &c. 



THE FLOWER ; OR, THE CHRISTIAN'S LOVE. C. M. David Walker. 139 
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The finest flow'r that e'er was known, O - pen'd on Calv'ry's tree, ? 
WhenChrist theLord was pierced and torn, For love of worthless me. 5 



Its deepest hue, its richest smell, no mortal 
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sense can bear; Nor can the tongue of an - gels tell How bright its colours are. 
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2 Earth could not hold so rieh a flower, 

Nor half its beauties show ; 
Nor eould the world and Satan's power 

Confine it here below. 
On Canaan's banks supremely fair 

This flower of wonder blooms, 
Transplanted to its native air, 

And all the shores perfumes. 

3 But not to Canaan's shores confined, 

The seeds which from it blow 
Take root within the human mind, 

And seent the church below. 
Love is the sweetest bud that blows 

Its beauty never dies ; 
On earth among the saints it growB 

And ripens in the skies. 
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RETURNING PRODIGAL. Concluded. 
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My Father's house has rich aup - plies.And bounteous are his hands. 
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2 Although he no relenting felt, 

Till he had spent his store, 
His stubborn heart began to melt 
When famine pinch d him sore. 
" O ! I die," &c. 

3 " What have I gain'd by sin," he said, 

" But hunger, ahame, and fear? 
My Father's house abounds with bread, 
While I am starving here. 
O ! I die, &.c. 

4 " I Ml go and tell him all I 've done, 

And fall before his face ; 
Unworthy to be call'd his son, 
I '11 seek a servant's place. 
O ! I die," &c. 

5 His father saw him coming back- 

He saw, and ran, and amiled, 



And threw his arms around the neck 

Of his rebellious child. 
" O ! I die no more with hunger here, 

Nor starve," &c. 

6 "Father, I 've ainn'd — but O, forgive ! 

" I 've heard enough," he said ; 
" Rejoice, my house — my son 's alive, 
For whom I mourn'd as dead." 
" O ! I die no more," &c. 

7 " Now let the fatted calf be slain, 

And spread the news around ; 
• My son was dead, but lives again ; 
Was lost, but now is found !" 

" O! I die no more," &c. 

8 'T is thus the Lord his love reveals, 

To call poor sinners home ; 
More than a father's love he feels, 
And welcomes all that come. 

" O ! I die no more," &c. 
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Treb.e by W. Walker. 
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joice, Let guilty man re - joice ! 
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Sort. Loud. 
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MOUNT HOPE. Concluded. 
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GOSPEL TRUMPET. 8,8,8,8,8,4. 
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2 Hail, Jesus! all-victorious Lord, 
Be thou by all thy works adored ; 
Who undertook for sinful man, 

And brought salvation through thy name 
That we with thee may ever reign, 
In endless day. 

3 Fight on, ye conquering souls, fight on ! 
And when the contest you have won, 
The palm of victory you shall bear, 
And in his kingdom have a share, 
And crowns ot glory ever wear, 

In endless day. 

4 There we shall in sweet chorus join, 
And saints and angels all combine 
To sing of his redeeming love, 

When rolling years shall cease to move ; 
And this shall be our theme above. 
In endless day. 
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LET THERE BE EIGHT. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 
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2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O '. now to all mankind 

Let there be light ! 
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3 Spirit of truth and love, 



Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth thy flight ; 



Move on the waters' face, 

Bearing the lamp of grace, 

And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

4 Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might, — 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 
Let there be light ! 
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2 No human pow'rcan stop the hour, wherein a mortal dies; 
A Cffisar may be great today, yet death will close Ins eyes: 
Though some do strive and do arrive to riches and renown. 
Enjoying health and swim in wealth, yet death will bring 

them down. 

3 Though beauty grace your comely face with roses white 

and red, 
A dying fall will spoil it all, for Absalom is dead ; 
Though you acquire the best attire, appearing line and fair, 
Vet death will come into the room, and strip you naked 

there. 

4 The princes high and beggars die, and mingle with the dust, 
The rich, the brave, the uegro slave, the wicked and the 

prepare to meet thy God, before it be too late, 
eep, lament and cry, lost in a ruin'd state- 
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BELIEVER AND HIS SOUL, (a dialogue.) 7,6 



Wm. Walker. 




S. 2. 0, I sink benealh ihe load Of my nature's e 
Full of en - mi - ty to God; Caplived by the de 
*-: r 



SEgf a lLLlL 



—~^p\ 



f=lt 



vil • \ Restless as the troubled 



seas, Feeble, faint and fear - ful ; 
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Speak and let the worst be known j Speaking may relieve thee 
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Plagued with ev'ry aore disease, How can I be cheerful ? 



D. 3 Think oa what thy Saviour bore. 

In ihe gloomy gardeo ; 
Sweating blood at avery pore. 

To procura thy pardon. 
See him slrelch'd upon tha wood. 

Bleeding, grieving, crying ! 
Suffenojt alfthe wrath of God, 

Groamog, gasping, dying ! 
S. 4 Thia by faith I sometimes viaw, 

Aod those views relieve me ; 

These are they thai grieve ma. 
O. I'm leprous, filthy, foul, 

Quite throughnut infected ! 
Have not I, ii any soul. 
Causa to be dejacled T 
B. 5 Think how loud thy dymi* Lord 

Cried out " it is nnish'd !" 
Treasure up that sacred word. 

Whole and umiinnui-h'd. 
Doubt not, ha will cany on, 

To its full perfection. 
That Rood work he hai begun ; 

Why then this dejection 1 
S. 6 Faith, when void of works, U dead ; 

Thia the Scriptures witnesa; 
And what works have 1 to pleadi 

Who em all unfitness 1 
Al! my powers ere depreved. 

Blind, perverse and filthy ; 
If from dfMlh I'm fully saved. 

Why am I am healthy 7 



B. 7 Pora not on thyself too long. 
Lest it sink thaa lower ; 
Look to Jesus, kind as strong, 

Mercy join'd with power. 
Every work that thou must do 

Will thy gracious Saviour 
For thee work, and in thee too 
Of hia special favour. 
. 8 Jesuit' precious blood once spilt, 
1 depend on solely, 
To release and bear my guilt: 
But 1 would be holy. 
i. He that bought you on the cross 
Can control thy nature; 
Fully purge away thy dross ; 
Make thee a new creature. 
. 9 That he can. 1 nothing doubt, 

Be it but his pleasure; 
i. Though it be not done throughout. 
May it not in measure 1 
When thai measure, far from great, 
Still shall seem decreasing— 
\. Faint not, then, but pray and wait. 

Never, never ceasing. 
. 10 What ! when prayer meets no regard 1 
Still repeat it ohr- 



jul my cuciiuco make head — 
Let litem closer drive thee. 

But I'm cold. I'm dark, I'm dead- 
Jesus will revive thee. 



THE FEMALE PILGRIM. 8,7. 

Treble by Wrn. Walker. 
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Know'stThou not 'tis full of danger, And will not thy courage fail? j r am bound for tlie kingdom, Will you go to glory with me? 

1 B CHORUS. 



s-feQ-^J-J? 



r&zi: 






^=r» 






te^ 



pzjBzjz^itjiz^z^zpz 



jah ! 



Halle - lujah ! 
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2 Pilgrim thou dost justly call me, 

Wandering o'er this waste so wide ; 
Yet no harm will e'er befall me 
While I'm blest with such a guide. 
I am bound, &c. 

3 Such a guide ! — No guide attends thee ; 

Hence for ihee my fears arise ; 
If some guardian power befriends thee, 
'T is unseen by mortal eyes. 
I am bound, &.c. 

4 Yes, unseen — but still believe me, 

Such a guide my step attends: 
He'll in every strait relieve me — 
He from every harm defends. 
I am bound, &.c. 



5 Pilgrim ! see that stream before thee ! 

Darkly winding through the vale ; 
Should its deadly waves run o'er thee, 
Would not then thy courage fail ? 
I am bound, &-c. 

6 No : that stream has nothing frightful, 

To its brink my steps I bend ; 
There to plunge will be delightful, 
There my pilgrimage will end. 
I am bound, &c. 

7 While I gazed — with speed surprising 

Down the stresm she plunged from 
Gazing still, I saw her rising [sight ; 
Like an angel, clothed with light. 
I am bound, &c. 
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HEAVENLY HOME. L. M. Chorus ll's. 
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2 By faith my journey I Ml pursue, I neve 
And bid all earthly things adieu. I neve 

Ileav'o is my hume, &c 

3 I want my frienilo to go with me, I neve 
I Vu bouod lair I 'inaan's land lo see. I i 

Heav'o is my hume. &c 

4 I want to take them by the hand, 1 neve 
And march unlo the promised land. I i 

Heav'n is my home, &c. 

5 My Jesus dwells oo Zion's hill, I nevei 
And lailhful to his promise still. I oevci 

Heav'o is my hume, Ate. 

6 Then whosnever will, may come, 1 neve 
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6 He surely is the sin 

And oue lhat loves 



nyhu 



nyho 



,&c. 



,&c. 



Will, &c. 

r will, ice. 



. _ friend. I i 

Dto the end. I .,*., 

my home, &c. 

celling through the wilderness, I never, &c.j 

kioe (m a heavenly rest. I never will, &c. j 

ileav'o Is my bume, &c. ) 



10 That rest io Jesus Christ is fouod, 1 i 
And I will sms it all around. I nevei 
Heav'n is my home, &c. 



13 My Jesus bids me still press on, I never ' 
And reaches out lo me a crown. I never « 

Heav'n is my home. &c. 

14 He eiys to roe. Be not afraid, I never wi 
For I can save beyond ihe grave. I never 

Huiivn is my homa, &.c. 

15 O ! while I 'm singing of his name, I 
My suul bepms to fed ihe flame. I ne 

Heav'o is my home, &c 



ever, &c. 
r will, &c. 

ver, &c. 
et will, &.c 
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Je - sus, 
May we 



all a blessing, 
turn home praying, 



Send it 
And re 



down, Lord, from a - 
joic - ing in thy 



bove 
love 



'. £ Farewell, brethren; farewell 
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ters, Till we all shall meet a - gain. 
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2 Jesus, pardon all our follies, 

Since together we have been ; 
Make us humble, make us holy, 

Cleanse ua all from every sin: 
Farewell, brethren; farewell, sisters, 
Till we all shall meet above. 

3 May thy blessing, Lord, go with us 

To each one's respective home ; 
And the presence of our Jesus 

Rest upon us every one : 
Farewell, brethren ; farewell, sisters, 
Till we all shall meet at home. 
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SONS OF WAR. 3,8,8,7. 
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1. Ye eons of war, I pray draw near, And list as generous vol - un - teers, Be - come our roy - al 



-^=t 



^=m=w=f=s=l 



^: 



:m—tiz 






t 



tt 



-E£fe£^» 



±2 



^ 



letsr! 



2. Ye careless sons of Ad - am's race, Who long have trod in fol - ly's ways, O turn a - bout to 
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pre - sent pay, 
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face, 


And 


meet 


A poll - 


yon's 


for 


ces ; 


Gird On your sword and 


glitt'ring shield, 
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SONS OF WAR. Concluded. 
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feast - ing live from day to day, Turn right a - bout and march away, And Je - sus will support you. 
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And with your helmet take the field, And fight your way and no - ver yield, And Je - sus will support you. 
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3 The bounty you shall have in hand, 
If you will list in Jeaua' band, 
Your captain in the front will stand, 

And beat your foes before you ; 
Come throw your rebel weapons down, 
And seek for honour and renown, 
And you shall wear a starry crown, 

For Jesus will support you. 

4 You long have been the slaves of sin. 
With dire corruption deep within, 
The Christian warfare now begin, 

And face Apollyon's forces ; 
The breast-plate take of righteousness, 
Your feet be shod with gospel peace, 
Be daily at the throne of grace, 

And Jesus will support you. 

20 



5 Desert the cause of Heaven's foe, 
Before you plunge in endless woe. 
Now courage take, to Jesus go, 

And he will now receive you ; 
From sin and Satan you Ml get free, 
And happy seasons you shall see, 
And gain the Christian's liberty. 

For Jesus will support you. 

6 No more in Satan's ranks appear, 
But to our banner pray draw near, 
We '11 win the day, you need not fear, 

Though earth and hell oppose us; 
Our captain he is always brave, 
And able still his men to save, 
He conquer'd death, hell, and the grave, 

And he will still support you. 



7 Let not sinners you affright, 
Although they rage and vent their spite, 
Wear but the Christian's armour right, 

And none can stand before you: 
Although your parents should oppose, 
Your dearest frienda become your foes, 
Yet sweetly with the gospel close, 

And Jesus will support you. 

8 And when the war is at an end, 
Our captain still will be our friend, 
We '11 wing our way and up ascend 

To reign with him in glory ; 
Then shall our tears be wiped away, 
Our night be turn'd to endless day, 
And on our golden harps we'll play 

The joyful song of heaven. 
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THE PILGRIM'S HOPE. 8,8,8,7 



D. W. Andrews. 
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Come all ye soldiers of the cross, You who have reckon'd up the cost, 



count - ed all things 
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here but loss, T' obtain a crown of glo - - ry : 



pray in - dulge me while I tell The death of 
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THE PILGRIM'S HOPE. 
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one we loved so 



-*4— 



^?iii| 



gone from earth with saints to dwell, No more to sound the 
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2 He had his bitters and his sweets, 
While we beheld him sow and weep, 
But now in death his body sleeps 

Until the judgment morning; 
He then will rise and shout alnud, 
And meet King Jesus in the clouds, 
And reign forever with the Lord, 

Being waken'd by the trumpet. 

3 His zeal was great, and oft he'd call, 
For while he stood on Zion's wall 
He cried to nil, both great and small, 

Come, sinners, to the wedding: 
He preach'd the truth, it reach'd the heart 
And made God's children loth to part — 
Tn those in sin, whose minds were dark, 

He'd sound the gospel trumpet. 

4 The widow and the fatherless, 
The Kick and those that were distress'd, 
He from his earthly store did bless, 

Just like a tender father: 
His children too he early taught 
To seek the robe that Jesus wrought, 
And to his servants often talk'd, 

And thus he'd sound the trumpet. 

A'otc. This song was composed < 



5 He now is gone— left us below— 
And so we all must shortly go, 
We'll meet in heaven, and then we'll 

And sing the songs nf heaven: 
He wore away from day to day, 
I often saw him while he lay, 
And thus to me he oft would say- 
Still blow the gospel trumpet. 

6 He oft would say, I long to go, 

1 'II then be. free from pain and woe, 
I'll hid farewell to all below, 

I have a home in glory; 
At length his Father calls, come home, 
For in those mansions there is ronm, 
And thus he ripen'd for the tomb, 

No more to blow the trumpet. 

7 He call'd his children intmd his bed- 
On Jesus' hreasl he lean'd his head- 
Farewell, farewell children, he said, 

Prepare to meet in glory: 
All glory he to God, he cried, 
Aod thus he closed his eyes and died; 
On wings oflove his soul did fly 

To meet his smiling Saviour. 



8 Come, brethren, let us pray for grace, 
That we may run the heavenly race, 
And never, never slack our pace 

Till we get home to heaven: 
And when we reach fair Canaan's land, 
We'll no more take the parting hand. 
But join in one celestial band 

To praise the Lord of glury. 

9 Come, sinners, now a warning take, 
And ask the Lord ere 'tis too late; 
Oh, turn about for Jesus' sakel 

Fur Jesus died to save yon : 
Oncp more I ask you, will you go 
To Jesus and be saved from woe? 
For he is willing I do know 

To save your souls from ruin. 

10 That awful day isrnlling on, 

When you will say, my joys are gone, 
And wish you never had been born, 

Unless you seek the Saviour: 
Again once more to ynu I'll gay, 
Coine, now begin to seek and pray, 
And enter in the good old way, 
And live and die rejoicing. 



i the death of Elder Joshua Ilalberl, Minister of the Gospel, by Rev. David W. Aodrcwm 



156 THE CHRISTIAN MARINER. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 

„ Treble b 7 Wm. Walker. 
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1. Je - sus, al thy command I launch in - to the deep, And leave ray native land, Where sin lulls all asleep: For 
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wise : My 
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thee I would the world re - sign, And sail to heav'n with thee and thine. 
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trust thy faith - ful - ness and pow'r To save me in the trying hour. 
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8 Though rocka and quickiandt deep 

Through all my passage lie, 

Yel Christ will safely keep 

And guard me with his eye: 

My anchor, hope, will firm abide, 

And ev'ry boisterous atorm outride. 

4 Whene'er becalm'd I lie, 

And Btorma forbear tu toei : 
Be thou, dear Lord, still nigh, 
Lett 1 should suffer loss: 
For more th« treach'ruua calm I dread 
Than tempests bursting o'er my bead. 

5 By faith I see the land, 

The port of endless rust ; 
My soul thy sails expand. 

And fly to Jesus 1 breast; 
Oh may 1 gain the heavenly shore. 
Where winds and waves disturb DO mor 

6 Come, Holy Ghost, end blow 

A prosperous gale of grace : ' 
Waft me frum all below. 

To heavan, my destined place: 
There in full sail, my port l r il find. 
And leave tbe world and aio behind. 
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1. Ma - ry to the Saviour's tomb Hasten'd at the ear - Iy dawn,? 



Spice she brought and sweet perfume, But the Lord she loved had gone 



For awhile she ling'ring stood, 
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2. But her sorrows 



' fled, When she heard his welcome voice ; ? 
Christ had risen from the dead, Now he bids her heart re - joice: 5 



V hat a change his word can make, 
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Fill'd with sorrow and sur 



Trembling, while a chrystal flood Is • sued from her weeping 
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turning darkness in 



day ; 



Ye who weep for Je - sus' sake, He will wipe your tears a - way. 



153 



I LOVE TO SERVE THE LORD. L. M. 



IFm. Ualfcer. 
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;, And I don't expect to stay much longer here, 
a. And I don't expect to stay aiuch longer here, 
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am done with the world, for I love to serve the 



e, and PII pursue. And I don't expect to stay much longer here, 
ay till him 1 view. And I don't expect to stay much longer here, 



am done with the world, &c. 
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don't expect to stay i 



uch longer here. 
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way the holy propheti want. And, &c. 
ruad tliat leads Irom banishment, And, &c 
ilh tilt world, &cc. 



nth the world, &c. 
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I ain dune with the 

fl My ffriof, my burd> 

Because 1 cuul ' 

I am duoe 

The more 1 otrnve aeainst 



lone has been. And. &c. 

ease frum sin, And. &c 

ih the world, &c. 



unn'd and t 
I aai dun. 



8 Till laic 1 heard my Sai 

"U.mie ni'iit i. Mini, I an 

I ant dune with (he t 



>ur say. And, &,c. 
[he way," And, Sec. 
»rld, &c. 



9 f,*i ! glad I come, and thon, btest Lamb, Aod, &c 
Shalt lake me to thee as 1 am, And, &c. 
I am duoe with the wurld, ace. 

10 M* nioful self to thee I give, And. &c. 
Nothing but luve 1 shall receive, Aod &c 
1 am duna with the wurld, &c. 



i dooa with lha i 



i round. And, &c. 
ive found, Aod, &c 
urld, &c 



12 I'll point tn thy redeeming blood, And, &c. 
And say, Behuld the way to God. Aod, &c 
I uni duue v. uli the world, &c. 



BOUND TO DIE IN HIS ARMY 



Wm. Walker. 
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I. 'Tis my de • sire with God to walk, I 
And with his children pray and talk, I 



bound to li 
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I am bound to live, Ss.r. 
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bound to liv 

baptized, like Chri 
.vas immersed in Jurdans tin 
i bound to live in the service 
my desire, around thy bnard 



I In union with thy church to be. 
And oft como'iune with them and thee. 
I am bound tu live in the Bemce, &c. 



~ "~ ~|~1 I am bound to live in the ee 

-I r^— H 8 To follow where my Jeaus I 

-1 i II In all his wurda. in all his . 

■-■ I am bound lu live in the m 
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,vn lhat Jesu 
'icM K> tiim 
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1-1 T.» live _ 

And llien to dwell 
I am bound to livt 



ul<l wish to die, 

nth God on high. 



Oh. HOW CHARMING. 7,6. Wm. Walker 

1. O when shall I see Jesus And reign with him ahove; And from the flowing fountain, Drink everlasting love? O, how charming, how charming, how 





2. When shall I he delivered From this vain world of sin, And wit!) my hlessed Je • sus Drink endless pleasures in ? O. how charming, how charming. &c. 
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My CaptE 
Mas given 
And bid n 



. e soldier, 
*i gone beforf 
i my orders. 



5 Through grace I am determined 
To conquer, though 1 die ; 
And then away to Jeiua 
Oq wmgaof luve I'll fly. 



And trials on your way, 

Then cast your care on Jesus, 

Am] don't forget to pray. 

6 Gird on the gospel armour 

Of faith, and truth, and love, 

And when the combat's ended, 

You'll rise to God above. 

9 O do not be discouraged, 

For Jesos ib ynur friend. 
And if you lack for knowledge, 
He'll not refuse to lend. 

10 Neither will he upbraid you, 

Tbough often you request. 

But giva you grace to conquer, 

And take you home to rest. 



11 Our race will soon be ended, 
And we'll ascecd to God, 
To dwell wiih precious Jesus, 
Who bought ua with bia blood. 



I 12 With 

For 

And 



_ .ise inglori 
To all etermt 

13 And when the 1 



'11 join to praiae him 
rioua rapturea 



From their cold beda c 
; 14 Our ransom'd dual, revi 



16 Our ears will hear with transport 
The hosts celestial sing ; 
Our tongues shall chant the praise* 



CHEROKEE S. M 



Rev. Andrew Grumbling. 
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let your joys be known : 



a song with sweet ac • cord, While 
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Chorus. — Oh I 



^gg^g^ls^^ 



heaven, Oh! 

3=zzp: 



4=3: 



let us meet in lieaven ; 
_CSk k. 



pir 



heaven above no sorrows know, For 
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2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 

But servants of the heavenly King 

May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God that rules on high, 

That all the earth surveys, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 

And calms the roaring seas ; 

4 This awful God is ours, 

Our Father and our love ; 
He will send down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 

5 There we shall see his face, > 

And never, never sin ; 



There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in : 

6 Yea, and before we rise 

To that immortal state, 
The thoughts of such amazing bliss 
Should constant joys create. 

7 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow : 

8 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry : 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HUMBLE PENITENT. L. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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tiy mercy here, O, 
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Is there a - ny mercy here, &c. 
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3 My Crimea are great, but ih-a't surpass 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 
Power and glory of thy grace; 
:, dear Saviour, &lc. 
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. God, thy nature hath no boun 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 
So let thy pird'ninrt love ba found. 
O pity me, dear Saviour, fitc. 



HerR on my heart tha burden lies 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 

And past offences pain my eyps. 
O pity mo, dear Saviour, &c. 



7 My tips with ah 

O pity 

ainst Ih 

O pity 



O pity me, dear Saviour, 
Against thy law, againat thy grace ; 
ar Saviour, ice. 



lity i.. u , - 
... -jndemn'd, but ihou art clear. 
O pity ma, dear Saviour, ice. 

| 9 Should sudden vengeance seiEe my breath, 
Opity me, dear Saviour. 
iunt pronounce thee just in death 
O pity me, dear Saviour, ice. 

\ 10 And if my soul were sent to hell, 
O pity me, dear Saviour, 



11 Yet t 



i trembling i 



, Lord. 



! Whose hope, still hov'i... 

O pity me, dear Saviour, occ. 
12 Would light on snme meat promise there, 
[ U pity me. dear Saviour. 

> Soma Rure euppurt against despair. 
pity mc, dear Saviour, «c. 



THE SHOUTING PILGRIM. 7,8. 
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1. The trumpets are a sounding And calling for more volunteers, The armies are 



■ tion, Behold in front their of - fi • cers. Shout 
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2. I love lo live re • joicing, I 

fctr 






nnol bear to live lukewarm, Although there's many blames me For trusting in the Lord 



lone. Shout 
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Oh 1 glory, fur the battle 
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And I'll shout glory while the Israelites go 



glory, for I luve to praise the Lord, And I'll shout glory while 



hear the gospel 
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Oh I glory, for I luve to praise the Lord, Ar 
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word 
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I feel my Saviour in my soul, 
?weet heaven ! drawing nigher. 

I Ir.l Ihf llVl.lL' wOU'fS n»ll. 

jlory if begun. 



I teel the living wa 
Shout Oh ! tflory, for ti _ 
And I'll shout glury while the work is eoiag c 
4 Tho lime is fast approaching 



When Je 



t you all t 



Sho 

And 1*11 shout glory when 1 

6 1 s?e .the flame 

My soul would then realize 
The wond'Ti of rtd'uming love. 
Shout Oh: glory fur there's glory in my soul. 
And I'll glory while 1 feel the current roll. 
6 The current is a spreading 

And sinners coming home to God, 
A weeping and a mourning. 
And rinding favour in the Lord. 
Shout Oh \ glury, and my song shall never end. 
And I'll shout glory lo the sinners dearest friend. 
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LOVEST THOU ME. ?s. 



Wm. Walker. 



1. Hark, my soul, it is the Lord, 'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; 
Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee : — " Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou me ?" 



Hark ! hark ! 'tis the voice of my Saviour and 




tt=t=Q: 



2. "I de • li - ver'd 

Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, Turn'd thy darkness in 



thee when bound, And when wounded, heal'd thy wound ;>u . , . . , ,,- ,. .,„• „ „r a„. ; „ a 

to litrht " C ^ ar ' c • hark : tis the voice or my baviour and 
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3 " Can a mother's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare 1 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

Yet will I remember the." 

Hark ! hark ! 'tis the voice, &c. 

4 " Mine is a redeeming love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath j 
Free and faithful, strong as death." 

Hark ! hark ! 'tis the voice, &c. 



5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?" 

Hark! hark! 'tis the voice, &c. 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint : 
Yet I love thee, and adore ; 

Oh for grace to love thee more ! 
Hark! hark ! 'tis the voice, &c. 



SWEET MOMENTS. L. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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1. The time dr; 
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nigh, I must go home, Re - sign my bo • dy 



1 



1— 



IHZBZiZB: 



t=i= 
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to the tomb; Roll on, roll on, sweet moments roll 



1 
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2. I leave yo 
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H»--r , 
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se bo • som bears the ten - der lamhg ; Roll 
-r 1 H- o-P-, 



n, roll on, sweet momrnts rnll 
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God, 
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and let these poor pilgrims gn home, go home. 
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and let these poor, pllg 
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any years. 



8 He saw me wandering far from 
He call'd me oil and very loud, 

Roll on, roll on, sweet momenta, &.C. 
< Till by the entreaties of liis tongue 
Ho roused my heart and brought me home. 
Roll od, roll on, sweet moments, &c. 

5 He's kept me safe these 
Sometimes thro' hope, sometir 

Roll on, roll on, sweet moments, &c. 

6 Sometimes my soul would muunt nn high, 
Like warbling larks Inwards the sky. 

Roll on, mil on, sweet moments, Sec. 

7 Sometimes I'm like the lonesome dove. 
Mourning, shi- flies through all the eruve ; 

Roll on, roll on, sweet niuments, &c. 
S With notes of Brief 1 then complain. 
Till my dear Lord returns neiin. 

Roll on, roll on, sweet moments, &c. 

9 My sun has pass'd the meridian line, 
My body 's to the dust inclined ; 

Roll on, roll on, sweet moments, Ate. 

10 But still my mind moves gently on, 
Tomee 

Rull< 



11 Then fly, my mn, fast 

Since I shall be with 

Roll on, roll on. »we 


to the west 
Jesus blest 


Alc 


12 And jnin 

Where si 

Roll or 


the anng m 


ar to the throne, 
ne'er ware known, 
eet moments, Alc. 


13 Farewell 

The Lor 

Roll on 


iny brethren 
1 who hears 
roll on, swe 


, all in pai 
et moments 


.£,„. 


14 Your da 

And cha 

Roll oi 


knees soon 
ie your dou 
, roll on. sw 


*ill turn to day, 
jts and fears away, 
et momenta, Ate. 


15 Farewell 
Won 


dear people 
^rolUn^sV 


, whnm I 
iron abovo. 


Alc. 


16 Where w 

How Jes 

Roll o 


o shall join 
. roll on. s»v 


to sins and 
souls from 


tell 
hell. 

B, &c. 


17 There w 
In that 
Roll or 


e shall he \ 
tornal world 
, roll on, sw 


ilh Jesus blest, 
of resl. 
»et muments, &c. 


18 On golde 

Redempl 

Roll on 


on through 
roll on, swe 


ue and tel 
Emmanuel, 
et momenta 


&c. 



THE SAINTS' PROSPERITY. L. M 







hen the Christians all shall meet To 
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happy time, &c. 
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3 I'm glad that I am born to die, 
From grief and wo my soul shall fly ; 

O what a happy time, &c. 

4 Bright angels shall convey me home, 
Away to New Jerusalem. 

O what a happy time, &c. 

5 I'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
I hope to praise him alter death ; 

O what a happy time, &c. 

6 I hope to praise him when I die, 
And shout salvation as I fly. 

O what a happy time, &c. 

7 Farewell, vain world, I'm going home, 
My Saviour smiles and bids me come ; 

O what a happy time. &c 



Kind angels beckon me away, 
To sing nis praise in endless day. 

O what a happy time, &c. 
And when to that bright world I rise, 
And join the anthems in the skies, 

O what a happy time, &e. 
Above the rest this note shall swell, 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

O what a happy time, &-c. 
There I shall see my blessed God, 
And praise him in his bright abode ; 

O what a happy time, &.c. 
My theme, through all eternity, 
Shall glory, glory, glory be : 

O wnat a happy time, &.C 



CONTENTED SOLDIER L. M. 



Wm. Walker. 
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8 I've fought through many a battle &nra. 


t Come, Fallow-Christiana, join with me 




Till the warfare is over luillelujih! 




Come, face the foe, and never flee ; 


Till the warfare is over, tc. 


Till the warfare is over, tc. 




10 The heavenly battle is begun, 




Till th, v. irl'ir. u, ov.-r halli'liijih ! 




Come, take ihe field and win ihe crown 


Till the warfare is over, tc. 






11 With listing orders 1 have come ; 




Till the warfare is nver hnllelujah ! 




Come rich, come poor, come old or yuu 


Till the warfare is over, «tc. 


Till Ihe warfare is nver, &.C. 


6 On thee, Lord. 1 humbly rail, 


12 Here's grace's b,.unty, Christ has given 






Uphold me or my foul mast full. 
Till the warfare is over, &c. 


And "hmoos cn-wns laid up in heaven 


Till lha warfare is over, tc. 


7 I've listed, and 1 mean to fight, 

Till Ihe warfare i- ,.v.i h vlielujah ! 


13 Our Gen'ral, he is gone before. 


Till tin' wirfiri' Hover hallelujah! 


Till all my foes are pat to flight ; 


And you may draw on grace a store ; 


Till the warfare le over, «tc. 


Till the warfare is over, Ice. 




14 But, if you will not list and fight. 

Till Ihe. warfare Is over hallelujah ! 






You'll sink into eternal night ; 


Till the warfare ii over. See. 


Till Ihe warfare is nver, &c. 
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I WANT TO GO TO GLORY. L. M. A.«.n g b y iuv.L.M. L i«>«. 



Wm. Walker. 







m 
2. His track I see, aod I'll pursue, I waot to go to glo • ry, The narrow way, till him I view, I want to go to 

^ ' ' t T-TT^trj: 



ry, &c. 
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3 The way the holy prophets went, 
Tlit; r»md ihal lead-, from banishiue 

1 want to go to glory, &.c. 

4 Tha King's highway of hoiinesi, 
I'M et>, f»r all his paths are paace, 

1 want tu bo to glory &c 



?5 This is the way I lone have sought, ?7 The more I strove against its power ? 9 Lo! clad 1 com 
,J Aod imiiirn'd Because 1 found it nut ;\ I felt iis weight and guilt the more ; I Shalt take oir 
> I waot to go lo glury, &c. 5 I want to go ta glory, &c. S I want tu gi 

6 My grief a burden Ion? has been, 8 Till late 1 heard my Saviour Say, slO Nothing but si 
Because 1 was not saved from sin ; j "Come hither, aoul, 1 am the way." ; Nothing but la 



1 waot to go Ui glory &c. 



1 want lo go to glory &c. 



5 1 want logo tu glory, &c. 

JI2 1*11 point lo thy redeemiog lova, 
< Aod say, "Behold the way to God ! 
* 1 went to goto gloiy, <Stc 
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MISSIONARY FAREWELL. 8,7,4. Win. Walker. 
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I. Yna, my na - tivc land, I love thee. 
Friends, con - neiiona, hap - py country; 



Can, 1 leave you, Can I leave you. Far 

0-0--1P-0-O- 






2. Hnmel thy joys are passing lovely 1 Jnys no 

Hap - py home! 'tis sure L love thee! Can 
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Can, 



^ 



leave thee. Can I leave thee, Far 

— P>- 
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3 Scenes of aicred | 



nd pleasure. 
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in heathen landa to dwell; Can I lea 



Can I leave you, 

3 



heathen lands to dwell. 






■ ■" . 
Holy days and Sabbath bell. 
Richest, brightest, awectest treasure ! 
Can 1 say a last farewell 1 
Can I leave you — 
Far in heathen lands to dwell 1 :I|: 
Yes, I hasten from you eladly. 

From the scenes I loved so well ! 
Far away, ye billows, bear me ; 
Lovely, native land, farewell ! 
Pleased I leave thee— 



in heathen lands to dwell ; Can L leave thee, Can I leav 



heathen lands to dwell. 
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Far in heathen lands to dwell. : 
5 In the deserts let me labour, 



Far in heathen lands to dwell. :|1; 
6 Bear me nri. thou restless Ocean ; 

Let the winds my canvass swell— 
llenvcs my heart with warm emoti 

Wlule 1 go fur hence to dwell. 
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THE HOLY WAR. L. M. Chorus 6,7,11 
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shout for joy, And we'll 









God the 
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love, ? CHoans.— And we'll all shout for joy, &c. 
bove. ( J J 
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3 T*ve fought through many e battle iore. 

And 1 must fight through many more ; 

And we'll all shout for joy, &c, 

i I take my brenst-plate, swnrd and shield. 
And boldly march mio the field. 
Aod we'll all shout for joy, &c. 

5 The world, the flesh, and Satan loo, 
Uoile and strive what they can do ; 

And we'll all shoot fur joy, &c. 

6 On thee, O Lord, I humbly call, 
Uphold m* or my - tut i.. i ■ 1 til 

And we'll all shout tor j..y. &c. 

7 I've listed, and 1 mean to fight. 
Till all my f-.es are put to flight ; 

And we'll all shout for joy, Sec. 

8 And when the victory I have won, 



& Come, Fellow-Chrisliens, join with me, 



10 Tha heavenly battle is hegun, 
Come, take ihe field and win the cro 
And we'll all hhout for joy, Slc. 



11 \Vith lifting orders 1 have corns ; 
Come rich, come poor, come old o 1 
And we'll all shout for joy, &c 



12 Here's crane's b.-unty. Christ h 
Ami glorious crowns laid up in rww 

And we'll all shout for joy, &,c. 

13 Our Gen'ral. he is gone before, 
And you may draw on grace's ptor 

Aod we'll all shout for }oy, 6tc. 

U Hut, if you will oot list end fight. 
You'll sink loto eternal night ; 
Aod we'll all shout for joy, ice. 
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SABBATH MORNING. 3,7,4. 

Treble by We Walker. * . 
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1. Hail, thou happy i 



s ! Come, ye saints, your griefs give 



; Sing how Je - sus 



aw him soar - ing 
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zander, When ye 
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the Lord a • rise, When ye saw him soar - ing yonder. What were then your heavenly 
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3. Countless bands of angels glorious, Clothed in bright e • the • real blue; Straight the sound of Christ 



3=t 




flew; Christ triumphant, Christ tri • umphant Christ triumphant 



conqueror o'er the tomb. 



i Sep, my friende, ia that Ihc Saviour, 
_ Wliu waB cruwn'd with cruel thorni 1 
i rnajeBty mid power 



Who was pierced with manjr a spear 1 
Clad with countless suns of glury, 

See. he risen tliruugli tin- air: 
Hallelujah i 
Zion'a mnurnvr, now rejoice. 

6 Wa« the perBon, then, so glorious, 

Which the Jews 90 marr'd and spnil'd 1 
Yes, ye mints, wa own hm Godhead, 

Though by some he ii reviled i 
All creation 
Soon shall own him Lord of all. 

7 Tremble, ye who him rejected, 

Lo ! he breaks through yonder cloud; 
Risft, ye saints, and shout triumphant. 

Victory ! through JeBUi' blood' 
Hark (ha trumpet 
Souada the resurrection mora. 
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ORDAN. 8,7. 



Miss M. T. Durham. 
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1. Come, lltou fount of every blessing. Tune my heart lo sing thy grac< 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Call fur songs of loudest prai: 



I And we'll pass over Jordan, O, come and go with 
CHOR VS. 



Teach me some melodinus sonnet, Sung by flaming tongues a • bove ; ) And we'll pass over Jordan, &c. 
Praise the mount— O, fix me on it I Mount of God's unchanging love. j 
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When we pass over Jor - dan, we'll praise Hi' eternal tbn 
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8 Here 1 raise my Ebenezer, 

Huber by thy help I'm come: 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely lo arrive at Tiome. 

And we'll pass over Jordan, 



6 O ! lo grace how great n debtor 
Daily I'm constrain tl lo be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like & fetter, 
Biod my wandering huart (o thee. 

And we'll pasa over Jordan, See. 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it: 
Prone to leavo the (iud 1 love- 
Here'a my heart, Lord, take and seal it. 
Seal it from thy courts above. 

And we'll pasa uver Jordao &c. 



IN THAT MORNING. L. M 



Wm. Walker. 




e, And we'll all shout to . gether in that 

v, And we'll all shout to • gether in that lnoriiiog 



ggjEPEg^ 



:«: 



3t3t 



•*—*— g-f-j*-^-#- 1 — I — T\ 



---P-^-K»- 



-Q 



pc* 



=£: 



pc^zizpzttpEpiEpEll 

K*-l 1 1 *» — hi 1 13 




^H^LS^iili^ 



3 The way the holy prophets went, 

A nd we'll nil shout together, &c. 
The road thru lends from banishment, 

And we'll ell uhout together, ice. 
The King's highway of holiness. 

And we'll all shout together, tcr„ 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

And we'll oil shout together, &.C. 

5 This ia the woy I long have sought, 

And we'll all shout together. &c. 

And mnurn'd because I found it not ; 

And we'll all shout together, &c. 

6 My giief a burden lone hao been. 

And we'll oil shout together. &c. 
Because 1 was not saved from sin ; 
And we'll all about together, Ate. 

7 The mora I strove against its power, 

And we'll all shout together, &c. 

I felt its weight and guilt the more ; 

And we'll all bhoul together, Stc 



_ l the way.'* 

And we'll all shout together, &c 

9 Lo! glad 1 noma, and thou, blest Lamb, 

And we'll all shout together, &c. 

Shalt lake me to thee, whose I am ; 

And we'll all shout together, &c. 

10 Nothing but sin havo 1 to give, 

And we'll all shout together. Sec. 
)(hing but love shall I receive : 
And we'll all shout together, &c. 
' 11 Then will I tell to sinners round. 

And we'll all shout together, fcc. 
VVhut a dear Saviour I have luund , 
And wa'll all shout together, &c. 
12 I'll point (o thy redeeming luve. 

And wa'll all shout together, &c 

And Bay, " Behold the way lu God !" 

Aod we'lfall shout together, &.c 
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SWEET HOME. 11,11,11,5,11- 



and creature complaints, HowBweetlo my soul ie 



096 love cannot cease! 
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ell the children of peace '. And tbrice precious Jesus, whuse love canoot 
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Though oft from thy preseoce 
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the presence of Jo - i 



homci Home, home, iweet, sweet hon 



Pre - pare me, deer Sov 



glo - ry at home- 
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I long to he - hold thee i 



home. Home, ho 



Pre - pare me, deer Sevit 
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3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free, [ihee; i 4 While here in the vaVey of conflict ! etey, j 5 Whate'er thou deniest, Og 



! my joy and commumoo wiih ' 
' my lemptatiooe like billnwe * 
l [hoir ' 



ubmissiun, and strength as ray 
In all my efflictioos to thee 1 } 



The Spirit's 

face ; 
Indulfta 



» thy grece, ? 6 I long, decreet Lord, in thy beauties to shir 



rilb patience to wait at thy . 
ow, e tweet foretaste of bume. j 



And in thy dear image enae from the tomb. 
With glorified millions to praise thoe et home. 

Home, home, sweat, sweet home. 
Receive ma, dear Saviour, in glory, my hume. 
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The blissful Place 116 

8's. 

Sweet Flowers 134 

The Backslider «9 

The Sufferings of Christ 105 

8,7. 

Chrystlcr's Field 120 

Come ye to the Waters 122 

Dayspnng 40 

Friendly Warning 24 

Humiliation ea 

Invocation 151 

Jordan 172 

Middlebrook 44 

Mnurner's Lamentation 103 

Not tuo late lui 



Pleading Savinur 

The Female Pilgrim 

The good Shepherd 14 

Weeping Mary 

8.9,8,9,12,9. 

Bound to die in his Army... 159 

8,8.8,7. 

Sons of War 152 

The Pilgrim's Hope 154 

8,8,8,8,7. 
Heavenly Union 

8,8,8,8,8,4. 
Gospel Trumpet 

8.7,8,7,7,7. 
Bible Treasure 

Converse with God 101 

Ganges 

8.6,8,6,8.8,8,6. 

Friendship 

Will you go 124 

8,7,4. 

sionary Farewell 109 

Revival "" 

Sabbath Morning 171 

7's. 

mnny 55 

net thou me 1)34 

Sweetest Pleasure 

The Warfare 130 



Watchman, tell us of the 

night 114 

Zion's Soldier 118 

7,7,7,7,10,10. 
David's Victory 34 

7.7,7,7,7,7.9,6. 

Cunie and taste with me .... 112 

7,8. 

Sovereign Grace 25 

The shuuting Pilgrioi 163 

7,6. 

Believer and his Soul 148 

Boundless Mercy 27 

Holy City 66 

Ohl how charming 100 

Social Meeting 77 

Sweet Messenger 21 

The Christian's Travail 83 

The Saints Exultation 120 

Way to Canaan 18 

7,0,7,3,7,7,4. 
Our Journey Home 129 

7.6.7.0,8.6,7,6. 

Vale of Sorrow 97 

0,6.6,6.8,a 

Confidence 17 

The Christian Mariner 156 

6,6.4.6,0.6,4. 

Let there he Light 146 

Worthy the Lamb 92 

6,6.6,10,8,8,6,6,8,8. 

Mount Hope 142 

5,6,9. 
Earliest Love 41 

(176) 
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